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Policy of the President. 


Tue meeting of the next Congress, in the first 
week of December, is an event to which all men 
look forward with unprecedented interest, and 
which will signalize a period in our history as 
marked, perhaps, as that of the attack on 
Sumter, or the surrender of Lee. Upon the 
action of that Congress will rest, in great part, 
the decision of the question whether we have 
fought a great war in vain, and having de- 
stroyed the name of slavery, we have let its dark 
and sinister spirit survive, clothed with power, 
as substantial as before, to oppress, to plot, 
and again rebel. It remains to be seen if that 
Congress can be deceived or suborned, so as to 
permit the repeal of the ordinance of secession 
—by which action the right of secession is most 
distinctly claimed—and the acceptance of the fact 
of the abolition of slavery as the act of the 
general Govenment—by which the right to re- 
establish it, under State authority is reserved 
—whether Congress will accept these reluctant 
and temporary concessions as a sufficient atone- 
ment for the past, and a sufficient guarantee 
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for the future, and admit the insurgent States 
to all their original power and influence 
in the nation. We have, for our own part, no 
doubt that Congress will meet as fully and 
squarely the issues presented to it, as did our 
soldiers in the field, and with equal success. 
If the rebellious States have supposed, for an 
instant, that they could abuse the leniency, 
liberality and generosity of President Johnson, 
and, under the shelter of his name and infiu- 
ence, ride over Congress back into the Union, 
and the enjoyments of all its advantages and 
honors, retaining still the essential features of 
the system which was ‘‘ the direful cause of all 
our woes,” they will find themselves grievously 
disappointed. There is a lion in their path, 
which President Johnson could not remove, 
even if he were so disposed, and that lion is 
the loyal Congress of the United States. Presi- 
dent Johnson has not affected to know what 
will be its action, within its own province— 
action with which. as he told the Virginians, 
he could not interfere, even if he would. 
Happily the President’s policy, as lately de- 
veloped, seems to be exactly in accord of that 








which the country expects Congress to pursue, 
and which it is certain to adopt. 
weeks have shown, through Mr. Johnson’s own 
speeches and dispatches, and through those 
sanctioned by his authority, four most im- 
portant things: 

1, No rebel State can hope to rehabilitste 
itself, unless it accepts President Lincoln’s 
Emancipation Proclamation, as an absolute 
abolition of slavery within its borders, and 
unless it makes that abolition a constitutional 
ordinance. 

2. No rebel State can come back, or be re- 
presented in Congress, which does not adopt 
the Constitutional Amendment, abolishing 
slavery and prohibiting it in the United States 
and its territories for ever. 

3. No insurrectionary State can hope to be 
recognized as a member of the Union which 
does not entirely repudiate all debts and 
obligations contracted in the effort to destroy 
that Union. 

4. No rebel State can be understood as 
having abolished slavery, which denies civil 
rights to the negro, or refuses to admit him 
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the right t6 hold and convey property, sue 
and be sued, and to testify in the courts 
Non-compliance with these conditions, ac- 
cording to the avowed policy of the Presi- 
dent, will be equivalent to exclusion from the 
Union, and will justify a continued military 
occupation of the incorrigible States. These 
conditions will be equally insisted on by Con- 
gress, which, in addition, will insist that 
every man claiming a seat in the House of 
Representatives, or in the Senate, shall take 
the ‘‘ test oath,” and swear that he has never 
voluntarily aided or abetted the rebellion. 


On the question of negro suffrage the Presi- 
dent has declared himself, distinctly, in favor 
of giving the right to vote to every black 
man who fought in the armies of the United 
States, to every one who can read and write, 
and has a tangible property interest. The 
question of suffrage, however, having always 
been one of so exclusive State regulation, 
and one futhermore on which opinions may, 
with good cause, gravely differ, the President 
does not insist on the extension of the vote to 
the negro as a condition precedent to the re 
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and rehabilitation of the refrac- 
He, however, is not insensible to 
wrong that would result to the 

the North and West, if we 
the system of representation 
whereby thé white men of the 
would be able to send thirty-three 
representatives to Congress, on the basis of a 
negro having no voice in their elec- 
tion. He has, therefore, declared himself in 
favor of amending the Constitution, so that 
represeatation shall be based only on the 
number of voters. This would make a man’s 
vote equsl in all the States, and not as now, 
give a ‘‘mean white” in South Carolina two- 
and-a-half times the political power enjoyed 
by the voter in New York or Ohio. 

The intelligent, reflecting, prudent, far-seeing 
men of the South, whatever their antecedents, 
must perceive that the late war has been a 
revolution, and that the majority of the nation 
having, first by the peaceful and lawful agency 
of the ballot, and afterwards by the stern 
arbitrament of war, asserted their principles, 
defined their policy, and declared with terrible 
emphasis their purpose, will not stop half-way 
in their work of regenerating the Republic. 
They will not “‘hold their word of promise 
to the ear, and break it to their hope.” The 
results of the late terrible war must be tangi- 
ble and permanent, and what those results 
will and must be, has been declared by no 
*« Northern fanatic,” but by a man of the South, 
born there, reared there, and by the South 
elevated to every dignity which he ever en- 
joyed, except that of President of the United 
Siates. 

The nation shall be sufficiently consolidated, 
* centralized” if you will, to give it, not the 
constructive, but the permanent right and 
power to live, to suppress insurrection, and 

ion. This is no longer a loose 
aggregatiop of States, but a Nationality, a 
People, with policy and purposes of its own, 
and it will accept no doctrine, admit no princi- 
ple, suffer no act ot omission or commission, 
to interfere with or invalidate the great 
object which its founders had in view, and to 
which the development of events, and the 
duties it has assumed towagds humanity, have 
called it. 

Men of the South! Let five years, in many 
respects sad and fearful years, show to the 
world that, albeit through fire and blood, we 
have been able, during this infinitesmal space 
on the dial of time, to gain an advance in 
ideas, in national education, in righteous 
achievement, such as no nation before us has 
achieved, through weary toil and struggling, in 
the course of centuries. That we have leaped 
over the sluggish cycles, landed at a bound on 
the milennial shores, and in a manner as 
striking as irreversable, established the princi- 
ples of Republicanism and the endurance of 
Free Institutions. 
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A Place for the Schoolmaster. 


Ix the State of Tennessee there are 83,000 adults 
(whites) who can‘ neither read nor write, and 
300,000 white children for whose education there 
are no adequate facilities. The present white 

of Tennessce is about 830,000; so that 
one person in 10 is absolutely illiterate. When to 
these are added the thousands of blacks, just re- 
leased from slavery, whom the masters kept in 
ignorance, the aggregate shows that something 
ought to be done to enlighten this dark corner of 
the republic. Can we expect that the Union can 
be comprehended, cherished, and sustained as it 
ought to be, by a State thus sunk in ignorance? 
What a commentary do these statistics afford on 
the old oligarchical system of the South! If 
slavery needed a stigma more horrible than an- 
othe», to brand it with the execration of mankind, 
it is afforded in the ignorance and wretchedness 
which it entailed, not on the black man alone, but 
on the white man. The teachers of Tennessee 
are in convention, endeavoring to devise ways and 
means to extend education in the State. They 
earnestly urge the people to consent to a tax of 
a million of dollars per annum to place the schools 
on a proper footing. Tennessee could make no 
better investment of the money. It was out of the 


; 





83,000 illiterate adults that the Tennessee contin- 
gent in the rebel army was mainly supplied. 








Tue total debt of the United States, on the 1st 
of November, was $2,740,854,756, being a decrease 
of $16,834,812 since the ist of August, or at the 
rate of $101,008,872 a year. The amount of legal 
tender notes outstanding Nov. Ist, was $633,709, 
581, being a reduction of $44,500,000 during the 
month of October. 





Att doubts as to the purposes of the President 
regarding the reorganization of the Southern 
States, are being gradually dispelled by his 
authoritative declarations. As regards the debts 
incurred by the rebel authorities he writes as 
follows to the Provisional Governor of Georgia, 
under date of Oct. 28th: 


“The people of Georgia should not hesitate one 
single moment in repudiating ev le dollar of 
debt created for the purpose of ai e rebellion 


against the Government of the Uxited States. It will 
not do to levy and collect from a State and people 
that are loyal and in the Union to pay a debt that was 
created to aid in taking them out and subverting the 
Constitution of the United States. I do not believe the 
| ye mass of the peo of the State of Georgia, when 
eft uninfluenced, ever submit to the payment of 
a debt which was the main cause of bringing on their 
past and present suffering, the result of the rebellion. 
Those who invested their capital in the creation of this 
debt must meet their fate, and take it as one of the 
inevitable results of the rebellion, though it may seem 
hard to them. It should at once be made known, at 
home and abroad, that no debt contracted for the pur- 
pose of dissolving the Union can or ever will be paid by 
taxes levied on the people for such purpose.” 


As regards the proposed Constitutional Amend- 
ment abolishing slavery, Mr. Seward addresses 
Governor Marvin, of Florida, as follows, under 
date of Nov. 1: 


“ Your letter of Oct. 7 was received and submitted to 
the President. He is gratified with the favorable pro- 
— towards reorganization in Florida, and directs me 

say that he regards the retification by the Legislature 
of the Congessional Amendment of the Constitution of 
the United States as in nsabie to a successful 
restoration of the true loyal relations between Filo: ida 
and the other States, and equally indispensable to the 
— of peace and harmony throughout the Re- 
pul 7° 


As regards negro suffrage the President de- 
clares, if he were in Tennessee, where the question 
has been broached : 

“I should try to introduce negro suffrage gradually ; 
first, those who have served in the army; those who 
could read and write, and perhaps a property qualifica- 
tion for others, say $260 or $250.” 

On the subject of making the number of quali- 
fied voters in the several states the basis of re- 
presentation, he says : 

“* Many years ago I moved in the Legislature that the 
apportionment of representatives to Congress, in Ten- 
nessee, should be by qualified voters. The apportion- 
ment is now fixed until 1872; before that time we might 
change the basis of representation from population to 
qualified voters, North, as well as South, and in due 
course of time, the States, without regard to color, 
might extend the elective franchise to all who possessed 
certain mental, moral, or such other qualifications, as 
might be determined by an enlightened public judg- 


We have elsewhere commented on these and 
other features in the policy of the President, and 
adduce here the authority for what we have there 
said 





A Boox has recently been published in London, 
entitled, ‘‘ Men of the Times,” which epitomizes 


the history of a man whom the American nation | 
delights to honor, not less for hia services in the 


field, than for his boldly avowed and honestly en- 
tertained conviction that ‘‘ America is for Ameri- 
eans, and sacred to Republican institutions.” We 
mean : 


“Sheridan, Philip Henry, General im the United 
States Army, was born in the State of Ohio, in 1831. He 
was educated at West Point, and was admitted into the 
Military Academy in 1848, where he graduated in 1853. 
En the United States , he saw some ser- 
vice in Texas, where he showed great ability and energy. 
In 1855 we find him serving as lieutenant in Oregon, and 


in the same year he sailed for San Francisco, in com- , 
mand of an escort to -the expedition for surveying the | 


roposed branch of the Pacific Railway between San 
Francisco and the Columbia river. This work done, he 
continued in command of's body of troops among the 
india tribes, until 1861, when he was promoted to the 
rank of captain, and on the breaking out of the civil war 


was appointed Quartermaster of the army izing in 
South-western Missouri. In 1862 he became Chief Quar- 
termaster of the Western 


aa Mere and subsequently 
Colonel of the 24 Michigan Volunteer cavalry, in which 


capacity he cut the railroads south of Corinth. In June | 


of that year he defeated two forces of cava) 
at Baldwin and Guntown, and in the following mop 
gained fresh lau:els at Boonesville, for which he was 
promoted to the rank of when he 
took the command of the third division of the army of 
Ohio. Here he distinguished himself by the defence of 
Louisville, and on the 50th of Dec. following, in the on- 
gagement on the banks of Stone river, for which he was 
promoted to be Major-General. su uent’ 
engaged at Ch 


command of the cavalry corps of of the 
mac, and in the —— he defeated the Southern 
forces unjer Stuart, at Bridge, on the Chicka- 


hominy. In June he set out on 4 ca’ 
into the heart of the rebel country, where repulsed 
his opponents, and en‘ defeated Early in several 
engagements in the Sh valley. He was subse- 
quently appointed to the chief command of the cavalry, 
which of the Federal forces, under his able and 
energetic direction, uired an efficiency, and gained 
a reputation that it never borne before. After the 
capture of Staunt he pr d on to Columbia, laying 
waste the country in every direction. Ou the 30th of 
March, 1865, he gained the battle of the Five Forks, 
compelled the rebels to evacuate Petersburg and Rich- 
mond, and finally defeated Lee near Amelia Court 
House, who surrendered on the 9th of April.” 








PuriapE.puia is the chief manufacturing city 
of the country. The amount of national revenue 
accruing from the city for 1864 was %12,530,000, of 
which $6,765,000 was derived from taxes on manu- 
factures. It is impossible to calculate exacily 
the value of the manufactures represented by 
these figures, as some of the duties are specific 
and others ad valorem. It is estimated, however, 
that feur per cent. is the average duty on monu- 


expedition | 


A memper of the British A-sociation, at its late 
meeting, ventured on the assertion that the negro 
“had never shown ingenuity enough to invent 
letters, symbolic and phonctic,” a Mr. Innes comes 
forward, in the Athencein, to certify that, if not 
the inventors of letters, | .c »:cgrocs were certainly 
the inventors of a sysiem of tclegraphy more 
perfect than any in exisicnce before the era of 
Morse—telegraphy, not by a system of signals, as 
was practiced in Eurone up to tic introduction of 
the electric telegraph, and was-next to useless at 
night, and entirely so ia a fog, but of sounds 
capable of carrying information at anytime. Mr. 
Innes says : 


“T beg leave to hand you a drawing of the ‘ Elttembic,’ 
or African telegraph, an instrument which has been in 
existence from time immemorial to the oldest inhabitant 
in the Cameroons country, on the west coast of Africa. 
By the sounds produced on striking this in-trmwuent, 
the natives carry on conversation with great rapidity, 
and at several miles distance. I have one of the instru- 
ments now in my possessi 
with me on my last visit to Africa, in 1860. The sounds 
are made to produce a perfect and distinct language, as 
intelligible to the natives as that uttered by the human 
voice, and which I had the means of testing on s:veral 
occasions; The instrument is in univer:a! practice 
about the Cameroons; and up in the intcrior, in the 
Abo and Budi countries, a part of central Africa not y.t 
visited by Europeans. In visiting this part of Atrica, 
in 1859, my coming was generally announced bfore- 
hand to the different villages by the ‘Elliembic.’ I 
questioned some of the oldest inhabitants as to the 
inventor; but none of them could tell me further than 
that theysupposed ‘ it must have been some of their great- 
grandfathers.’ This ‘Elliembic,’ therefore (which is a 
most ingenious invention), must have been in existence 
in Africa before telegraphs were dreamt of in England. 
I may also state that I keep up a regular correspondence 
with natives on the coast, and their Jetters will bear 
comparison with many British correspondents.” 





Mr. Rusxry, in his late volume entitled Sesame 
and Lilies, declares Englishmen to be “a money- 
making mob,” which is satisfied with “* concentrat- 
ing its soul on pence.” This is the perfect echo, on 
English soil, of Napoleon’s famous description of 
England as “a nation of shopkeepers.” 





Tue increase of our population since 1790 (the 
date of our first census), has been so regular that 
& prominent statistician several years ago con- 
structed a table of estimates, which have been 
verified by the facts thus far, and may be confi- 
dently assumed for the future, provided the na- 
tional condition remains undisturbed. ~According 
to this the four remaining censuses of this cen- 
| tury will give the following results in round 
| numbers: In 1870, 41,000,000 ; in 1880, 55,000,000 ; 
in 1890, 73,000,000; and in 1900, 99,000,000. Any 
one, therefore, now living, who lives 40 years 
|} longer ought to see this country occupied 
by more than 100,000,000 of people, enjoying the 
blessings of civil liberty. But should that be the 
case, there are those now living who will see the 
population cf the United States rising above 
200,000,000. 








Tue London Quarterly Review said in January 
last : ‘*The North is fighting for a very ancient 
and vulgar object of war—for that which Russia 
| has secured in Poland—for that which Austria 
clings to in Venetia—that which Napoleon sought 
in Spain, and for no victory of a ‘higher civili- 
zation!’” Query: With the wonderful facility of 
adaptation characteristic of the London press, 
what will it say in January, 1866 ? 








BEAUREGARD, a creole gentleman, lately, we 
| believe, in the Southern service, and who has 
bragged more and done less than any of his co- 
laborers in crime, has written to a contemporary 
| to dissuade it from publishing an article on Jeft 
| Davis’ “ mismanagement of our national affairs.” 
| Is the swarthy little general s/il/ under the impres- 
| sion that the “ Southern Confederacy” lives ? 





WE are pieased to see that Watson’s Weelly Art 
Journal has been enlarged, and promises to be- 
come a permanent “Record of Events in the 
World of Music, Art and Literature.” The tone 
of our weekly press sympathises with the more 
lofty tone of society created by the war, and such 
works as Watson’s Journal will henceforth meet 
| with a higher appreciation, 





Tur new King of Wurtemburg appears to be 
| mad with the pride of caste. He recently ordered 
all citizen owners of opera boxes opposite his own 
seat to give them up, as he would have only 
| nobles sit face to face with him, and on the 15th 
| ult. he published a new code for salutes. All 
| officers in the theatre when his Majesty enters are 
| to rise together, and again when the Queen 


4 follows him. The guards are to turn cyt in good 


time when the king passes, or the commandant 
will be held responsible, and lest the soldiers 
| should excuse themselves by saying they did not 
recognize the king, “ exact photographs” of his 
Majesty are to be hung up in all barrack-rooma, 
at the cost of the regiment. The vanity and 
| meanness of German royalty are combined in 
| that last clause in perfection, but the insult to 
the Wurtemburgers is not yet complete. To pre- 
vent all mistakes the soldiery are to salute every 
closed carriage, full or empty, and order abso- 
lutely identical in principle with that of Gesler, 
said to have produced the revolt of Switzerland 
from Austria. Unfortunately the Wurtemburgers 
are not Swiss, and will simply regard their king 
as a trifle too much of a martinet. 

Tue London Spectator, which has been our con- 
sistent friend throughout the war, says of Presi- 
dent Johnson : ‘ 

* He is acting a disgraceful part. It was not only as 
easy for him to insist on the enactment of full protec- 
tection for the civil rights of the negroes before 
| toring political power to the States, as to insist on 

the nominei abolition of slavery, but the one act was a 





factured articles, so that the tax of $6,765,964 48 | mockery without the other. Unlese the Republicans 


represents a groes value of manufactures of #169,- 
149,112. It may be considered, therefore, that 


during one year the city of Philadelphia manufac- | 
tured nearly one hundred and seventy millions of 


dollars worth of goods. 


| bestir themselves the vile Democratic principles which 
evidently poison the President's mind will restore the 
Southern society on its old basis, and all the glory of 
the war be obliterated bythe victory of the caste 
principle which caused it.”’ 


' The Spectator will find that ite fears and pre- 


on, which I brought home | 








dictions are equally unfounded. No State can get 
back into the Union and the full enjoyment of its 
political power, which does not give the negro 
what the Spaniards call ‘‘ egualidad ante la Ley,’ 
or equality before the law. It was on this issue 
that a revolution was once made in Spain, and the 
United States cannot afford to be behind Spain, in 
its recognition of “‘ human rights.” 

Spanoter, the scene shifter in Ford’s theatre, 
who was sentenced to imprisonment in the Dry 
Tortugas, for complicity with Booth, in the mur- 
der of President Lincoln, has written -a letter, 
which has found its way into print, in which ho 
protests his innocence, and says of Booth, 
quaintly : 

** He asked me to’see to his horses, which I did; he 
said that he would make me a hansom present, which 
he did, six years on the Island of Dry Tortugas.” 





TOWN COSSIP. 


Last week we commenced with the cholera, 
and this week we have more cause to do so, from the 
very unpleasant fact that a ship, the stcamer Atalanta, 
has just arrived at this port, from London, with 552 
emigrant passengers on board, and about 50 c 
cholera, from which 19 have died on the passage, and 
the balance, now on board, have been transferred to the 
hospital ship, Florence Nightingale, now lying in the 
lower bay. 

This is bringing the mutter strictly home to us, and 
without rushing into a panic, it behooves us to look 
about and set our houses in order. We can easily avert 
the fearful scenes of 1832 and 1849 if we choose, but it 
can only be done by cleanliness and temperance. 

In the case of the Atalanta, she cleared with a good 
bill of bealth, but the theory is recognized that she took 
on board at Havre, where she s!o;ped, the passengers 
—Germans—that bred the pestilence. There is no 
doubt that these hundreds of pocr people had been 
lying some time at Havre awaiting the ship, and that 
they came on board, from that filthy city, dirty and ill 
fed. On the second day out the first case occur: ed, and 
from that time the surgeon on board was powerless to 
control the dread disease. It was alone among the 
steerage passengers, the cabin passengers not having 
been attacked, and at the first alarm resisling the 
scourge by endeavoring to promote the sanitary state of 
the ship as well as to keep up the gaiety of the cabins, 
literally laughing and singing in the face of death. No 
communication with the steamer is allowed, and all on 
board will be kept at the hospital ship until all chance 
of infection is gone. 

{t may be interesting to all, to show how far the 
ravages of this disease have gone in all its visitations to 
us, These are the statistics for New York City: 

In 1832 there were 3513 deaths; in 1834 ‘here were 971 
deaths; in 1849 there were 5071 deaths; in 1862 there 
were 374 deathe; in 1854 there were 2509 dexths; all 
other years 157 deaths. Total 12,775. 

The week just passed has broucht with it one of 
those holy days that seem each year to be flitting out 
from the sympathies of the people. We mean All 
Hallow Eve, a festival that is still kept in some parts of 
the world with all the honors, but which with us fact- 
loving Yankees is fast becoming an obsolete idea, 
though there are still a few youths and maidens who 
gather upon the last night in October to roast chesnut, 
drop lead, snap apples, eat salt cake, and walk around 
the block with their mouths full of water. But even 
with the fading away of the reality, the memory of th« 
happy hours we have enjoyed in the days gone by in 
keeping All Hallow Ee’n will dwell with us forever. To 
those who are disposed to study up the olden way o1 
keeping the festival we refer them to Burns’ poem ot 
“ Hallowe’en.” Whoever is born on this day are sup- 
posed to have the faculty of secing ghosts, and w'l] have 
great good luck. In the church it is kept as a fast d 
and is the vigil of all saints. 

One of the events about to come off in a few days is 
the Aerial wedding, a litile festival got up by Professor 


1ge8 of 


ay, 


Lowe. The parties to the novel match who are ecekin 

notoriety by getting high are announced as P-o%e sor (?) 
Boynton, of Syracuse, and a Mias Jenkine—we (o 
think we have heard that name before—late of St. 


Louis. A sister of the bride and a daughter of the 
groom are to be bridesmaids, and a Philadelphia cler 
man is to officiate. The only question is, wil] th: 
marriage be !egal, secing that it neither occurs on (he 
earth or on the sea. 

On the 15th of this month there will sail from this 
port the steamer Continental, with 700 women on 
board for Washington Territory. The steam r was 
loaded by the Government, and the supposabl) case is 
that the young ladies will sl! b cnarvt d off by signal 
from the shore as soon as the st-amer gets in sivht of 
land, seeing that there are at this time some thousands of 
anxious bachelors looking longingly for their arrival. 

The records of our law makers show some stringe 
things, but we think nothing stranger, in a financia) 
point of view, than that ofa bill presented against the city 
during the past week. It was for mending old Marlen 
Bridge by a Mr. Chandler, who sends it in this way : 
To 46 days’ work, at $3 per day, $138; one oak plauk, 
$1 50; repairing wrench, $1 37. Total, $140 87. Strance 
to say, the committee to whom it was r ferred refused 
to pay it, declaring that they could not see how 46 days’ 
work could be put on one oak plank, so many gallons cf 
sack to a halfpenny’s worth of bread. We thouyht th 
treasury paid anything, no matter what, and we can 
only pat one construction on the matter, which is that 
Mr. Chandler was not in the ring. 

The leading topic of the week, next to the cholera, is 
the emeule at the theatres, or, in other words, the strike 
of the musicians. These gentlemen, who are do casen- 
tial to the proper amusing of the public and the success 
of the managers, have chosen to strike, exactly in the 
middle of a theatrical season, for an advance of 30 per 
cent. upon their pay ; or, having made a contract to re- 
ceive $14 per week for their services, they sudd: nly. 
through what is styled “The Musical Union,” demand 
$20, or, in detached engacements, $7 per night, with 
boned turkey and champagne, tree, gratis, for nothing. 
Pianists as well as fiddlers are counted in this union,and 
the consequence, that those who dance must expect 
to pay the piper, and pay him well. 

Now, we are not of those who would undervalue ary 
man’s services, but we fail to see the justice of thia 
strike. Firstly, we will not recognize the fact of a mere 
} mechanical musician, who can only read the works of 
the master, being an artiste. Wemay as well declar 
the reader of a great poem on a par with the writer. 
When the musician arises to the dignity of an interpre- 
tation of great music, that adds new grace and beaut) 
to the original, we can recognize the artiste, and onl) 
then. One capable of this would not sit many weeks iu 
a theatrical orchestra, holding anything short of a first 
position, and would find no necessity to belong to a 
musical union to enforce a recognition of his claims. 

Another point in this strike is, that the real time em- 
ployed by these musicians is little more than two hours 
per day, rehcarsals in “the morning, in full orchestra, 
Poldont occurring. For this two hours they charge 
$3 33, while the whole of the rest of their day is unoc- 
cupied, and, unless they are too lazy to work, they can 
teach, and, by sodoing, or by playing in a military band, 
more than double their income. Added to this, they 
enforce the privilege of sending a substitute to the 
theatre upon any evening they may have a more profit- 
able call. All this, counted up, gives these fiddlers and 
horn-blowers actually more oi au income than is realized 
by most of the intellectual professions of New York— 
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the actors on the very stage they fiddle for, the writers 
for the press, who are gentlemen, and the artisis, who 
labor a day’s work to produce the scenic effects, are not 
as well off as these striking fiddlers. 
The managers have resisied this strike upon princi- } 
ple, and have gone even so far as to dispense with | 
, and substitute pianos, without exciting the | 
displeasure of the public. They are determined, berc- 
ter, to have nothing whatever to do with any member 
the Musical Union, and we opine that this body will 
have found, before many days, that they have put their 
foot in it. Max Maretzek, some time ago, outgeneraled 
@ similar combination among the chorus, by sending to 
Europe and engaging a new set, and the associsted 
managers have now done the same. There is, theretore, 
as the case now stands, but one resource tor the musi- | 





cians—a square back down from their strike, or a per- 
manent dismissal, and an overcrowding of their labor 
market. 

The chief thea*rical sensation of the week has been 
the appearance of John Brougham at th: Winter Garden, 
in his own comedy of “ Piaying with Fire.” There is | 
no disputing the popularity of Mr. Brougham, and if it 
was not shown in his reception at Winter Garden, then 
no genuine enthusiasm ever was. It was some time | 
before he dould d, from tle applause that greeted | 
his entree ; and all throuvh the piece it waa resumed, | 
until the climax was capped by one of these speeches | 
which he only knows how to make, and which we can 
only charact-rize as the best specimen of a good bad 
speech we ever heard. 

At this house they are using the magnificent military 
brass band from Governor's Island as an orchestra, 
with wonderful effect. 

Ac Niblo’s, the Ravels are having a success that bids 
fair to shut away everything else for the season ; and 
with these pleasant little preiudes with Mr. and Mrs. 
Gomersal, who are better than good, the eutertainment 
is the most palatable just now offgred. 











EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


Dom ©e—Three hundred and sixty-one thou- 
gand, iour hundred and five dollars and ninety cents is 
due to the Government from the defaulting postmasters 
of the Southern States, which they retained when the 
rebellion broke out. They are now beiag called on for 
this amount. 


— The War Department has decided, with the ap- 
proval of Gen. Grant, not to restore the property of ex- 
Gov. Henry A. Wize, of Virginia. 

— A atory, illustrating the cost of amateur farming, 
is told of aretired merchant, who had a farm on Long 
Island, with all the modern inventions, and fancy stock 
of allkinds. After showing a fri nd over the premises 
one day, he invited him into the house. ‘“‘*——,” said 
he, “‘ you have seen the best farm in the State; now sit 
down and rest and take somethifig. I have milk and 
champagne. Take your choice—they cosi the same.’’ 

—— The city and county of New York are taxed 
$19,500,000. This is equivalent to the whole property 
valuation of some respectable large cities. Add the na- 
tional tax to the civic, and a New Yorker may well boast 
of as heavy financial burdens as are borne by the citi- 
zen or subject of any monarchical state. Where rascel- 
ity has been reduced to a science, as in New York, civic 
taxation is synonymous with systematic plunder. 

—— The sales of postage siamps and stamped envel- 
opes at the post office in New York city, for the year 
ending Sept. 30, amounts to $1,465,032, an increase of 
$260,800 over the previous year. 

— The Norfolk Roanoke House folks, a few days 
since, hearing of the whereabouts of a guest who had 
decamped without going through the usual formality of 
saying his bill, sent him a note: “ Mr. ——, Dear sir— 
Wil you send the amount of your bill, and oblige,”’ etc. 
To which the delinquent made answer: “The amount 
is $80 62. Yours respectfully.” 

— Dr. Joseph Emerson Worcester, the well-known 
American lexi rapher, died Oct. 27, at his residence 
in Uambridge, Mase., aged 81 years. Dr. Worcester 
was a native of Bedford, N. H., where he was born, Aug. 
24,1784. He graduated at Yale College in 1811. His 
first effort in the field of English lexicography, was 
*¢ Johnson’s English Dictionary, as improved by Todd, 
and Abridged by Chalmers, with Walker’s Pronouncing 
Dictionary combined,”’ which appeared in 1827. In 
1828 he edited, at the request of the publisher of Web- 
ster’s Dictionary, an abridgment of that work. In the 
following years several dictionaries were published by 
him in succession, until he gave to the public, in 1860, 
his chief work, “A Dict.o ary of the English Lan- 
guage,”’ the ripe fruit of more than 30 years of lex'co- 
graphical studies. e 

—— There were 20,000 persons weighed on the scales 
at the Boston Mechanics’ Fair. The average weight of 

men was 1414 pounds; average weight of women was 
12444. The largest man weighed 293 pounds; the largest 
women weighed 274 4. 


— The 15th of November—first anniversary of the 
day on which Sherman began his march to the sea— 
will be celebrated in Chicago, by a Union Convention of 
officers from the army which accompanied him. Gen. 
John A. Logan is to pronounce an oration on the occa- 
sion. 

— Thirteen divoroes have been granted by the Su- 
preme Court in this district, between the 26th and 29th 
of Oct., all of them on the ground of adultery. In seven 
of the cases the wives were complainants; in the remain- | 
ing six the husbands appeared as plaintiffs, and obtained 
the decrees against their wives. 

— A girl, nearly white, visited the headquarters of 
Gen. Brisbin, at Lexington, Ky., a few days ago, and 
claimed military protection from her aunt, a while wo- 
man, who claimed her asa slave, and demanied that 
the = should either pay four hundred dollars for her 

om, or return again to bondage. The girl is the 
9 of the lady’s brother, and has lived with her 
aunt, Mrs. X., for 16 years. The girl, whos: name we 
will call Sally, thin she had worked long enough for 
Aunt X. without , came to the city, oblaining a pass 
fiom Gen. B., and has since continued to live with her 
husband, who is a hard working, thrifiy, black man, 
and provides his Sally with a good house, ani a com- 
fortable living. The aunt claimed Suaily under the 
Mayor’s proclamation, as a negro slave, and soucht to 
return her to servitude. When the case came up before 
Gen. B., he decided that it was improper for rel»tions 
to hold each other in bondage, and there'ore advised 
Aunt X. to goin peace. She departed. 

— A young man at Cohoes, N. Y., named Fair- 
banks, robbed his mother of $300 in money ond a 
$2,200 check, on Tuesday. He asked his mother to 
lend him 25 cents, and she took out ber portmonnie in 
order to comply with his request, when he snatched the 
purse from her hand with the remark, “‘ This is what I 
want.” He then ran off, and has not been heard of 
since. 

—— A baby about four weeks old was found on a door 
6 in Waterport, Conn., on Tuesday evening. The 
following directions were found in the cradle: “‘ Give 
him cow’s milk, one-half water, and a teaspoonful of 
brandy to one gill of food."” With him wasa lot of hand- 
some clothing, a bottle of brandy, some medicine and a 
pail of sugar. 

— While workmen were engaged, a few days since, 
in removing the ruins of the late coal oil fire in Phila- 
delphia, quite an excitement was created by the dis- 
covery of the fact that a large quantity of oil had 
gettled in puddi-s in the cellars of the buildings. 
Thousands of people flocked to the scene, with tubs, 
pails and barrels to gather up the oil. One person dis- | 

of what be had gathered during the day for | 
fty dollars. 

— At the competitive declamation at Harvard Col- 
lege, a few dpys since, the first prize was won by & 
atudent who Pst his arm while serving a8 captain in 
the rebel army, and the second by a young negro, the 
first undergraduate of that race who las been admitted 

nto that University. 


— A judge in Albany has just condemn d —— 
and gave 

















far to 15 years’ imprisonment in State Prison, 

warning that, in view of the } itolerable frequency of 
that crime, the severest penalty of the law—20 year 
imprisonment—would be inipartially meted out to ® 


similar cases hereafter brought before him. 


-—— The teachers of freedmen in Mississippi, many 
of whom were sent out by Northern are 
reported as leaving their schools, upon the withdrawal 
of the troops—deeming it unsafe to 1emain behind. 


—— A gentleman was robbed of a magnificent dia- 
mond pin, valued at abont $6,600, while riding in a 
Philadelphia horse-car a few days since. 

——Acolored man named Charles Syphax, having a 
considerable quantity of white blood in his veins, isa 
man of intel'i ence end excellent character, and is mes- 
senger to Secr tary Harlan. It also happens that this 
colored man is a half-brother to Mrs. General Robert E. 
Lee, and grandson of George Washington Parke Curtis, 
who was a stepson of George Washington! That is 
quite a pedigree, is it not? There are seven other men 
of the same parentage, all brothers ; two of whom have 
been em) loyés of the Interior Department for a number 
of years. It is also asse:ted as a well-known fact, that 
Mrs. General Lee has, in all, some forty half-brothers 
and siste:s of the same sort in and around Washington. 
So says a correspoudent of an Indiana paper. 

—— For some time past a gang of thieves have infested 
Nashville, Tenn., robbing and murdering citizens, and 
their lurking places could not be discovered. The 
startling fact was, however, brought to light, on Friday, 
that there were five different caves beneath the city 
occupied by thieves and counterfeiters. The caves are 
ot immense dimensions, and are now stationed 
at.the different entrances. It is commonly reported 
that a lake, covering over five acres, and very deep, is 
directly under the city. 

——A correspondent of the Jacksonville Herald, 
writing from Clay County, Florida, says: Many of the 
Democrats of that county have come out in favor of 
negro suffrage, in order to get ahead of the Republi- 
cans and secure the colored vote. 


-— Genera! Bar.um, the Union candidate for State 
Prison Inspector of New York, wears a rope in the hole 
which a rebel buliet made through his body, big enough 
and strong enough to hang a rebel. 


—— Colonel Joseph Howland, the Union candidate for 
State Treasu:er of New York, gave $20,000 to fit his re- 
giment for the war, and never received a cent for his 
three years’ services. 

—— Between Cairo and Vicksburg, one hundred and 
one islands have no name, butarenumbered. No 10 is 
now treeless, and almost desolate. Abouta quarter of a 
mile of the upper part, where the fortifications were, 
has been carried away by floods, 

—— A few weeks ago a gentleman in Petersburg, em- 
ployed for the purpose by the military authorities, can- 
vassed the city to asccrtain the number of houses 
struck by Federal shells daring the recent siege. His 
investigations deve oped the tact that there were over 
800 houses struck by whole shells, besides large num- 
bers which received rude touches from fragments of 
the same. The gas house in the easteru portion of the 


| city ie the building which received visits from the 


largest number of these ponderous missiles, sixty-five 
of which struck the establishment. 

—— Michael Gillies, an insang Irishman at Manches- 
tr, N H., created an excitement on Sunday by station- 
ing bimeelf near the Catholic church, armed with three 
muskets and several knives, and provided with a lot of 
ammunition and bread, end raving about the wrongs of 
Ireland. In the endeavor to secure him he made a 
bayonet charge on Father Herbert, a priest, and stabbed 
Assistant Marehal Prescott in the side, inflicting an 
ugly wound. 


—— A party of young men on Monday evening last, 
while dig.ing for roots some miles North of Vincennes, 
Indiana, discoverea an old leather sack containing 
$7,000 in gold and $300 in silver. It is supposed to 
have been conccaled there by an old man named Jones, 
who was sentenced to the Penitentiary some forty-two 
years ago for robbery. 

—— In Greenwood Cemetery there have been up to 

this date 144,400 interments, averaging for the last few 
years about 7,000 per annum. 
The Pension Bureau reports that the whole 
amount of army pensions paid during the year ending 
June 30, 1865, was $8,319,672; of navy pennions $205,- 
480. Total for the year, $8,525,152. The number of 
widows and orphans of soldiers on the pension rolls is 
24,716; of sailors, 266. 

— A novel fashion in stockings is announced. It is 
to wear one stocking of one color and one of another 
color. Paris has scent ‘orth this ridiculous device. 


—— Rats walking over a bell wire lately kept one of 
Albany’s first families awake for a week of nights. 
They thought it was “ spirits.” , 

— Henry B. Dawson, editor of a new edition of the 
Federalist, has brought two actions for libel against 
John Jay. The offnsive language is contained in two 
newspaper letters, in which Mr. Jay reviewed Dawson’s 
introduction to the Federalist. The damages are laid 
at $60,000. 


Foreigns—An eccentric landlord died lately in 
Stratford, Encland. He made all his tenants conform 
to these rules: Ist. There must be no children; 2d, 
The tenant must not smoke ; 3d. Nor keep birds ; 4th. 
Nor exhibit flowers in pots or otherwise in any or 
either of the windows of the house; 6th. If a bachelor, 
or widow, or spinster, he or ehe «hal! not enter into 
matrimony duiing his or hex tenancy. 
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| gale ; that on removing from the Wyoming Hotel, he 


PULATEDS. 


—— An American was teaching English toa German, 
and on being asked if there were no verbs in 
English, replied by giving one solitary example. It was, 
“I go, thou wentest, he departed ; we made tracks, 
you cut sticks, they skedaddled.” 


— The cholera sometimes rages in the winter season. 
In 1830 it raged fearfully at Petersburg, Rusr».a, 
during the whole winter. is one of the Lest 
preventives of the disease, and ought to be observed 
with scrupulous care by local euthorities and private 
persons, 


—— In consequence of official orders to that effect, 
all the French railways will be —— — > 
pliances for instantaneous comm on ween 


every part of the train at the end of the present year. 


—-~ There are 84 religious orders in Italy, of which 
80 are possessed of property, and four are composed of 
begging friars or nuns. The 80 orders are spread over 
1,724 religious houses, valued at 40,000,000 francs; the 
remaining four occupy 658 buildings. monasteries 
are 1,506 in number, and contain 15,494 clerical and 
4,466 lay members; a total of 19,960. The cormvents, in 
number 876, contain 25,869 occupants, of whom 18,198 
are professed nuns, and 7,671 lay sisters. Of the total 
of 45,829 friars and nuns, there are about 20,000 who 


——A short time ago, died at Madgeburg, Capt. 
Calow, of the Royal Fusileers (Prussian), of a wound 
received in aduel. It was only after each of the duelists 
had fired 14 balls that the captain, being shot in the 
breast, fell. It had been agreed beforehand that one of 
them, at léast, should not quit the field alive. The 
name of hia adversary is Major Von Schack, of the 
Pomeranian Grenadiers. 


——« The subjoined form of prayer has been drawn up 
by the Primate of England, and is now in use in the 
Episcopal Churches at Lambeth and Addington. It is 
anticipated that an Order in Council will be issued im- 
mediately, authorizing the use throughout England and 
Wales: “*O Lord God Almighty, whose are the cattle on 
a thousand hills, and in whose hand is the breath of 
every living thing, look down, we pray Thee, in com- 
passion upon us, Thy servants, whom Thou hast visited 
with a grievous murrain among our herds and flocks. 
We acknowledge our transgressions, which worthily 
deserve Thy chastisement, and our sin is ever before 
us; and, in humble penitence, we come to seek Thy aid. 
In the midst of judgment, do Thou, O Lord, remember 


mercy ; stay, we pray Thee, this e, To word 
of — and save that provision which ou hast, 
in Thy goodness, granted for our sustenance. 


us, also, gracious Lord, from the pestilence with which 
many foreign lands have been smitten; keep it, we be- 
seech Thee, far away from our borders, on shield our 
homes from its ravages. So shall we ever offer unto 
Thee the sacrifice of praise and thanksgiving, for these, 
Thy acts.of providence over us, through Jesus Christ 
our Lord. Amen.”’ 

— The anniversary of the triumphant entry of the 
Emperor Iturbide into the city of Mexico, on Septem- 
ber 30, 1821, was celebrated with great pomp in that™ 


There is mysterious in the whole affair 

Firstly, what wasin the box to cause such 8 force? and, 

, that the Man should have, as he says, forgot- 

ten it when he tock a way his other baggage. The pro- 

bability is that the }.0x contained some explosive acids, 

and that the friction ur force of throwing them on the 
pavement caused tly ignition, 








SEWING MACHINES. 


We are having a great many inquiries for 
Sewing Machines from various parts ot the country, and 
a8 we cannot conveniently reply to them all by mail, 
we have thought it proper to state our opinion in regard 
to them in this public manner. We have used Wilson's 
patent, manufactured by the Wheeler & Wilson Manu- 
facturing Company, No. 625 Broadway, and we can say 
in regard to it, that it is without a rival. It is simple, 
not easily put out of order when in proper hands, and 
in point of effectiveness and finish, no other machine 
stands ahead of it. This famous Sewing Machine is 
highly appreciated the world over. We state this much 
in regard to the excellent machine upon our own res- 


ponsibility. 
This Com: have made and sold during the last 
three ronths, it 10,000 machines, and are now pro- 


they keep 900 men regularly employed man’ 
machines. The system pursued is the same as 
adopted in the manufacture of arms; every piece is made 
SL wy F ~~ comengnety the parts of any machine 
may transposed with those of another machine of 
the same size; or, should an accident cecur, the broken 
part can be immediately replaced on application at the 


There is not an establishment in this country where 


in which it is not an ledged article of 
furniture. This just won the highest 
— at the International Fair, Dublin, e i 
te 200,000th machine, beautifu th the 
American coat of arms. merican, 





HISTORY OF PLAQUES. 


Tr was in 1665 that the great plague devas- 
tated London. It appeared i1 Europe 45 times during 
the 17th century, but it only raged violenily in England 
three or four times during that period. About the time 


the plague broke out in the Russian army in Bulgaria, 
and cholera soon afterwards appeared in the Russian 
th provinces. During the Crimean war there was 





capital, and a monument was dedicated to e, the 
Mexican patriot in the war of independence, on the 
same day. Oue to perpetuate the memory of Iturbide 
is about to be placed in the cathedral. 








TERRIBLE EXPLOSION IN GREEN- 
WICH STREET. 


One of the most sensational occurrences that 
has agitated New York for along time, and which bids 
fair to lead to some rather singular revelations, occurred 
on Sunday, the 5th November, at about 11 o’clock in the 
morning, at the Wyoming Hotel, Greenwich street, N. Y. 

Two months since, a German, by the name of Leers, 
took rooms at this hotel, and on his departure left in the 
office a small box, which remained there undisturbed 
until Sunday morning, when a gentlemin observed a 
dark liquid running from the box, and smoke following 
it. The alarm was immediately given, and John Gro-* 
gan, the porter of the establishment, took up the box 
and carried it to the sidewalk. No sooner had he set it 
down than it exploded with a tremendous report, that 
shook the whole lower part of the city, and was heard 
for several miles, 

The effect was terrific. Twenty-two persons were in- 
jured, many of them seriously, the whole front ef the 
house, and the neighboring houses, made a wreck, and 
the windows broken for several blocks around. The 
hole made by the explosion in the pavement was four 
feet in depth, and not a vestige of the box or its con- 
tents was to be found. 7 

As soon as the first terror had subsided, inquiries 
were commenced after Leens, and in the course of the 
day he was arrested and examined. His story is, that 
the box contained chemical oils, which were given to him 
in Hamburg, in August last, to bring to this country for 


forgot it, and did not remember it until he was arrested, 
was lield in custody for further examination, 
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THE STRIKE OF THE MiUsk 


a malignant fever, similar to the plague, in Odessa, and 
the cholera broke out at the same time in the Russian 


the 

ot the of and three-fourths 

of England. Bp depts ant ale ao ete 
through Russia, recently, the cholera broke out 
passed through Egypt, on to Constan 

Jerusalem, Malta and Tuscany, and even reached 

seilles and Paris. 
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introduction of which articles the conceived to 
savor too much of church-wardens 
appe: to the of the diocese to have the 

out of and, after in- 


vestigation, he ordered the incum to 
remove them, and at the same time 
having acted contrary to the wishes 
tion. Accordingly, on the fc 


person puts a ting materials. 

submit to such a desecration of God’s house.” 
The reporter remained as before, and 

gentleman then abruptly closed his book, 


the benediction, and sent the away with- 
out the sermorm. In the afférnoon reporter was 
again present, and service as in the 


look the reporter, he said: 

“Before I commence my sermon, I must 
request that person to put away his writing materials. 
If he will not do so, I must call u e church- 
) myn oS at him; and if they will not 

» I mu u e to 
Sete ene pon congregation to take them 

A rough-looking fellow, a boatman, who was in a pew 
at — — rose with angry looks, and gesticula- 

ercely, said: 

“It A churchwardens won't do thetr duty, some- 

must.” 


He secmed disposed to his idea of duty to a 
practical conclusion, when the clergyman, seeing he had 
gone too far, motioned to his muscular to sit down, 
and he did so. The reverend gentleman then said: 


“It will be impossible for me to 
mon after the deliberate insult which has been perpe- 
— It was my desire to have welcomed back to 

seats in the house of God the churchwardens; but 
they have cast a deliberate insult u me, for I have 
full ya ar! ou mirerable individual (the 
reporter) is here a eir instigati and that pro- 
pore | they have placed ee Soens all sym- 


The congregation then left the charch. 


Lonpon spreads over more than 720 square 
miles, contains 2,600 miles of streets, has 360,000 honees, 


& population of 3,000,000, and an assessed annual rental 





of over $500,000,000. 


‘ 
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EXPERIMENTS 
With the American 


Torpedo - Shells at 
Chatham, England. 


Tux first use of sub- 


of an enemy’s vessel, and 


which was afterwards to be 


from its shape resembling 
the American turtle or tor- 
pedo, was tried without suc- 
cess against the British 
equadron in New York har- 
bor and in the Delaware. 
Twenty years later Robert 
Fulton, the author ot steam 
navigation in America, de- 
vised a method of applying 
submarine bomb - shells, 
which he laid before the 
British Government. It was 
disccuntenanced by our 
naval authorities, but found 
some favor with Mr. Pitt, 
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it may be stated the magneto- 

apparatus, no 
acids or plates, is carried in a small 
Dox, as as a writing-desk ; it 
may be worked 2 Se 
open te h wire on , ora 
wire in . insulated by 4 


The exhibition which took place 
in the River wee o—, 
the presence e oO 
F First Lord of the Ad- 


and other professional or scicntific 
gentlemen, fully maintained the 
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EXPERIMENTS WITH IORPEDO SHELLS—-EXPLOSION OF A 440-POUNDER. 


EXPERIMENTS WITH TORP 


feathery spray soared quick- 
ly to a height of little less 
a ny and then fell gen- 
exquisitely grace- 
ful curves into the vortex 
whence they had risen, leay- 
no trace of themselves 
behind, save a slowly-ex- 
| rs | circle of bubbling, 
‘oaming water, the muddy, 
yeasty aspect of which show- 
ed that the river had been 
stirred to its lowest depths, 
The explosion of the next 
a pa a 440-pounder, 
but suspended two feet be- 
low the surface—produced 
effects but slightly differing 
from those just described. 
Preparations were now 
Tecpel a destroying the 
chore, 1 le 
frigate, which mes ee 
placed at the disposal of Mr. 
Beardslee by the Admiralty 
in order to put the destruc- 
tractive powers of the tor- 
pedo to the most practical 
test. Although a torpedo 
c with only 50lbs. of 
powder would, according to 
Mr. Beardslee’s statement, 
be more than sufficient to 
destroy a vessel of the size 
of the Terpsichore, he had 
proposed, with a view of ob- 
taining the fullest possible 
effects, to use a charge 
ot 440lbs, in the torpedo— 
sufficient, it may be remark- 
ed, to destroy the largest 
vessel in the British navy. 
It was, however, considered, 
that so tremendous a force 
brought to bear on s0 com- 
paratively small an object 
would be attended with re- 
sults not contemplated ; and 
accordingly a couple of 75-Ib. 
torpedos were taken, in the 
small boat,close alongside the 
Terpsichore, and then sunk, 
being just let down from 
the side of the boat. As the 
tide was running very strong 
but one of the two torpedos 
lodged at its proper place, 
80 as to have the chip within 
reach of the explosion ; the 
other, being carried aside as 
much as 10 feet or 12 feet, 
could have no material 
effect. The boat with Mr. 
ee and his men drew 
off a short distance; then, 
after a momentary pause, 
came the stifled report of 
both the torpedos at once, 
and the Terpsichore sud- 
denly rose at her bows 10 
feet or 12 feet into the air 
and heeled over on her star- 
board side, while great 
masses of water burst up 
through her decks, her whole 
frame being convulsed and 
heaving as with agony, till 
she began to settle down 
forwards. In another mo- 
ment her stern stood up at 
an acute angle, and her bow 
sank deeper and deeper. 
Not a fragment, however, of 
her timbers was seen to be 
detached from the rest of 
her bulk, not a splinter had 
been shot up into the air or 
— — off into the water, 
and she a red to be going 
down bodily. The mischief 
she had received would seem 
to be a broken back; for she 
still continued to go down 
by the head, until, in about 
five minutes from her first 
movement, she lay fast 
aground in the Medway mud 
on an even keel, with the 
tide, now at three-quarters 
ebb, up © within a few 
inches of her portholes. 
There was not then enough 
water entirely to cover her. 
Even had the explosion not 
sunk her, the tremendous 
shock she sustained would 
have rendered her useless, 
while some idea of the effects 
of the shock may be formed 
from the circumstance of 
the whole of the iron knees 
on the port side, which carry 
the upper deck-beams, bein 
wrenched and broken off, 
The frigate has been in 





Mr. Beardslee , tor’s barge to establish electrical communication with pected by a large number of persons, including severa 


torpedo charged | the train all ready for firing, in an instant there rose 
der in the mud and sand off Gilling- | from the placid bosom of the river high into the air a 
Chatham Harbor. The | huge column of water, in shape and action much 





himself had 4 busied for a week before in making | the sunken shell, which was to be fired through a len: o: the officers of the Royal neers. 
preparations at Chatham; and on the Saturday pre- of two miles of wire. This preliminary completed, : 








to A Ontnesz Srorny.—There were two short- 

United States | depth water high feet, place | resemb! those great waterspouts occasi wit- | sighted men who were always 
73 : ~ x pole ‘tonnes me a wire senaba A in mid-ocean, and to which, though | them could see . 
by @ float on the | very beautiful to look upon, they do their best to give a | to be a tablet erected at the gate of a neighboring 
wide berth. The splendid volumes of snow-white, | temple, they determined they would visit it together 


as to which of 


uarreling 
best ; and o they heard there was 


on a given , and put the visual 
A, of BR other to the test. 
But each desi to take advantage 
of the other, Ching went imme- 
diately to the temple, and looking 
quite close to the tablet saw an in- 
scription with the words, “To the 

reat man of the past and the 
future.” Chang also went prying 
yet cloger, and in addition to the 
inscription “To the great man of 
the past and the future,” read from 
smaller characters, ‘“‘This tablet 
was raised by the family of Ling in 
honor of the great man.”’ On the 
day appointed, standing at a dis- 
tance m which neither could 
read, Ching exclaimed: 

“ The inscription is, ‘To the great 
man of the past and the future,’ ”’ 

“True,” said Chang, “but you 
have left out part of the inscription 
which I can read, but you cannot, 
and which is written in small cha- 
racters: ‘Erected by the family of 
Ling in honor of the great man,’ ”’ 

“There is no such inscription” 
said Ching. 

“ There is,” said Chang. 

So they waxed wroth, and after 
abusing one another, agreed to refer 
the matter to the high priest of the 
temple. He heard their story, and 
quietly said: 

“Gentlemen, there is no tablet to 
read; it was taken into the interior 
of the temple yesterday.” 


Here is the pithiest sermon 
ever preached : ‘‘ Our ingress in life 
is naked and bare; our progress in 
life is trouble and care; our egress 
out of it we know not where; but 
doing well here, we shall do well 
thee; I could not tell more by 
preaching a year. ’ 
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MR. THOMAS 8. TOWNSEND'S RECORD OF THE REBELLION, AT THE UNION LEAGUE ROOMS, UNION SQUARE, N. ¥. 


A REBEL FLAC OF TRUCE. 
BY AMANDA T. JONES: 


** Ler us bury our dead : 
Since we may not of vantage or victory prate, 


See. we bury our dead! 
Oh, they fought as the young and the dauntless 
will fight, 
| iw ho fancy their war is a war for the right. 
| Right or wrong, it was precious this blood they 


And our army, so grand in the onslaught of late, have shed, : 
All crippled, has shrunk to its trenches instead— Surely God will requite— 
For the carnage was great : And we bury our dead, 


Let us bury our dead. 


Yes, we bury our dead : 
| If they erred as they fought, will He charge them 
with blame, 
When their hearts beat aright, and the truth was 
their aim? 
Nay, never in vain has such offering bled— 
North or South, ’tis the same— 
Fast we bury our dead, 





** Let us bury our dead. 
Oh, we thought to surprise you, as, panting and 
flushed, 
From our works to assault you we valiantly rushed ; | 
But you fought like the gods, till we faltered and 
fled ; 
And the earth, how it blushed! 
Let us bury our dead.” 


So we bury our dead 
From the field, from the range and the crash of 
the gun, 
From the kisses of love, from the face of the sun, 
Oh, the silence they keep while we dig their last 
bed! 
Lay them in, one by one— 
So we bury our dead. 


Fast we bury our dead ; 
All too scanty the time, let us work as we may : 
For the foe burns for strife, and our ranks are at 
bay— 
O’er the graves we are digging what legions will 
tread, 
Swift and eager to slay, 
Though we bury our dead. 


THE D 


EATH 0 


Thus we bury our dead. 
Oh, ye men of the North, with your banner that 
waves 
Far and wide o’er our South land, made rugged 
with graves, 
Are ye verily right that eo well ye have sped ? 
Were we wronging our slaves ? 
Well—we bury our dead! 


Ah, we bury our dead: 
And, granting you all you have claimed on the 
whole, 
Are we spoiled of our birthright and stricken in 
soul, 
To be spurned at Heaven’s court, when its records 
are read ? 
Nay, expound not the scroll 
Till we bury our dead! 








F ALFLED. 





Haste and bury our dead! 
No time for revolving of right or of wrong ; 
We must venture our souls with the rest of the 
throng, 
And our God must be Judge, as he sits overhead, 
Of the weak and the strong, 
While we bury our dead. 





THE PARTING. 


Now peace to our dead! 
Fair grow the sweet blossoms of Spring where 
they lie. 
Hark! the musketry roars and the rifles reply ; 
Oh, the fight will be close and the carnago be dread! 
To the ranks let us hie 


Who have peace but the dead? 


MARK RICHARDSON; 


oR, 


The Patriot’s Trials. 


A Legend of the Revolution. 
BY L. A. WILMERE. 


CGAPTER I. 


Tue first scene of our narrative opens with the 
view of a sandy highway, passing through a 
dark pine forest, in the State of South Carolina. 
The date of the story refers to that period in 
American history when the British had obtained 
possession of Charleston, and hoped that they 
would soon be able to secure the general sub- 
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ts. He was young, in the 
full enjoyment of rosy health (as his countenance 
indicated), and his equipments were such as to 
make it very 


problem 
But another horseman appears within the scope 


dialogue begins : 

“A good morning to you, fellow-traveler,” said 
the person last described. ‘“ I should have missed 
your company, if that fine horse of yours had been 


a luxury.” 

“Sir, I thank you,” said the other, somewhat 
dryly, and slightly turning his head to glance at 
the last speaker. ‘ You remind me that my busi- 
ness is urgent, and I fear it will be necessary for 
me to travel faster, even if I should be compelled 
forego the pleasure of your company, the 
offer of which I most gratefully acknowledge.” 

“Well, really,” remarked the gray-coated tra- 


was not easily repulsed), “I judged from your 
pensive air that a companion might be desirable, 
if only for the of consultation. Perhaps 
yourself might be able to help 
you with his experience—if there is anything in 


s 


“You seem to have some perception of my em- 
barrassments. The truth is, I have been debating 
in my own mind whether I may not honorably 
avoid s task which I cannot conscientiously per- 

“Do you imagine,” said the elder traveler, 
“*that honor and conscience can oppose each 
other? that the former can require you to do 
what the latter tells you ought not to be done?” 

“ Nay—but having undertaken (not voluntarily 
to be sure), to deliver a certain message, would it 
not be a breach of good faith—would it not be 
absolute treachery—to fail in the performance ?” 

“But say that the person who charged you with 
the commission were himself a traitor—” 

“That must not be said to me,” answered the 
young man somewhat fiercely. 

The other smiled as the youth continued : 

“Yet our suggestion is doubtless well meant, 
and, as loath as I am to confess it, it may be an 
approximation to the truth.” 

“Then you cannot be bound in honor or con- 
science to comply with his requisitions.” 

“You seem to be an honorable and judicious 
person,” said the youth, “and I would gladly 
have your counsel; but if, instead of a stranger 
with whom I have had scarcely a ten minutes’ 
conversation, you were an old and tried friend, it 
would hardly be prudent to entrust you with the 
embarrassing—the —eircumstances of 
my present situation. You may judge, however, 
in what extremity I stand when I assure yon that, 
although my errand is hostile to the rebels, as 
they are called—I would rejoice to be intercepted 
and taken prisoner by them—yes, to be put to 
death, rather than execute this mission.” 

“You say well, sir, and I am happy to meet 
your wishes. You may be gratified sooner than 
you expect. Behold in me an officer of the 
patriot army, and. after the confession you have 





made, it becomes my duty to take you in charge. | 
Consider yourself my prisoner.” 

“Stay, sir,” replied the youth—surprised but, 
seemingly, not disconcerted or intimidated—“ I 
have expressed my willingness to be captured, but 
it seems that my motives have not been well 
understood. If I am to be treated as an enemy it 
would be unmanly and base on my part to make a 
& quiet submission. You must conquer me before | 
I yield myself a prisoner.” 

A momentary glow on the countenance of the | 
Officer menaced an angry reply, but he soon 
recovered his former ecrenity of manner and an- 
swerec with much deliberation and composure: | 

“Be assured, young man, that if I thought it | 
necessary to use compulsion, I could soon find | 
means to make you perfectly tractable, but the 
words you lately uttered, make me hope that force | 


will not be required to restrain you from a traitor- | 
ous purpose.” 

* That is all very true, sir, but for my own satis- 
faction, I would wish it to appear that there is | 
some necessity for yielding.” } 

“ And so there is, sir,” answered the American 
officer. 

‘What! to a single man? You are no match 
for me in physical strength, and I am as well 
armed, perhaps, as yourself.” 

**You may deceive yourself in both of these 
particulars. In a personal contest I have proved 
myself too much for a stronger man than you, and 
I am armed far better than you can be.” 

** How sir ?” 

“In the omnipotence of a just cause. But, that | 
you may be assured that I came hither prepared 
for every emergency, know that I am thoroughly | 
acquainted with the object of your journey; and | 
know, farther, that before you expressed a willing- , 
ness to be captured, I had resolved to capture you 
at all hazards.” 

“And pray, sir, what is, or rather, what was, | 
the object of my journey ?” 

“To convey intelligence to the enemy that a 
rebel force—as you may call it—was gathering in 
your neighborhood.” 

* And who, do you imagine, sent me with such 
& message ?” 

“ Your father, sir; the Joyal Mark Richardson, 
a zealous friend of King George.” 

** Well, sir, I find that you are prepared to esti- 
mate some of the difficulties of my case, and yet 
you know not al.” 

**T have understood for some time, Mr. Richard- 
son, that you feel what is due to your country as 
well as to your father. [ have reason to think 
that were it not for a stronger influence than jilial 
affection, you would, ere this time, have arrayed 
yourself under our standard. Ay, sir, I have seen 
the divinity you worship ; I have seen that morial | 
beauty which is more the object of your advration 
than liberty.” 

“You mistake, sir. I love Letitia as much as 
woman can be loved, and I know that to attach 
myself to your cause, is to abandon her. She, my 
betrothed, may leave me when I avow my disaffec- 
tion to what she has been taught to consider the 
cause of law, justice, and virtue; she will look 
upon me as an outlaw, a bandit, a man disgraced, 
a wretch to be execrated, a criminal lost beyond 
the hope of redemption. Her father is even a 
more zealous royalist than mine ; he would sacri- 
fice his child with his own hand, rather than see 
her wedded to a rebel. idy own parent will dis- 
claim me; I shall be driven from my home. My 
kindred will abhor me. All that can make life 
supportable will be taken from me. Yet, at the 
moment you overtook me, I had resolved to strike 
for liberty and my country.” 

“Young man,” said the ofiicer, with emotion, 
this is too much. I cannot urge you to make 
such a sacrifice. As for your present undertaking, 
it is defeated as you would wish. You cannot pro- 
ceed farther than where yonder stream crosses 
the road. We have had timely intelligence of 
this movement, and have taken measures to dis- 
appoint those who sent you. Your brave spirit | 
will not be subjected to the indignity of capture 
by a single man, for not less than thirty armed | 
soldiers will meet you at the point I have desig- 
nated. ou are now within the range of their 
muskets, and I beg that you will suffer me to ad- 
vance first, lest your reception should be such as 
your present occupation, rather than your feclings 
and principles, may be thought to deserve.” 

Richardson bowed, and the other, putting his 
horse to its best speed, proceeded towards the riv- 
ulet which had been pointed out as the place of am- 
buscade ; and when the young man arrived at the 
same spot, he was confronted by several men, who | 
presented their guns and ordered him to surren- | 
der. It would have been madness to disobey, had 
his disposition been ever so strong; so, with a | 
smile of resignation or satisfaction, he dismounted | 
and was led for some distance along the bank of | 
the stream, to an opening in the wood, where a 
party of sturdy yeomen, each provided with a gun, | 
powder-horn, and other military equipments, were | 
collected. 

| 
| 











This little troop was not very warlike in its ap- | 
pearance, the only uniformity in the dress of the 
men consisted in its raggedness, and that peculi- 
arity was common to both officers and privates. | 
Some of them were lying asleep on the turf, others 
were cooking, some were furbishing their arms, 
some were casting bullets, and some were mend- 
ing, or attempting to mend, their clothes, and this 
last-mentioned occupation seemed to be the most | 
arduous of them all. The raiment of the poor fel- | 
lows was in a most woeful and desperate condi- 
tion. 

Richardson's late companion came forward to 
greet him, which he did with much cordiality, and 
having weloomed him to what he facetiously called 
the “‘ camp,” he led him aside beyond the hearing 
of the men, and addressed him as follows : 

“ Mr. Richardson, I have gone through the for- 
mality of making you a prisoner. I now release 
you on parole, requiring of you merely to promise 
that you will not again attempt to convey informa- 
tion of our movements tothe enemy. You must 


| Consider your position well ; take a week for re- 


| be harshly'treated in their turn, should the pa- 


| hood. 


return to your family, at least for the present. 


flection ; weigh in your mind all the consequences 
of the step you have professed your willingness to 
take, and if you find that your resolution holds 
its force, we will cheerfully receive you as a com- 
panion in our hardships and dangers, and a sharer 
in the glorious prize which we hope to obtain by 
them.” 


CHAPTER IU. 


Marx Ricnanpson, the father of the young man 
who has been recommended to the kind attention 
of our readers, was an opulent ‘landholder, re- 
siding a few miles from Charleston. Although a 
native of the soil, he was altogether in the British 
interest—in fact, a thorough-paced “tory.” His 
wife and daughter, the latter a very amiable young 
lady of twenty, were strongly infected with the 
same principles, and his only son was as yet un- 
suspected of an hostility to the royal cause. 

Early in the afternoon of the day with which 
this narrative commences, old Mr. Richardson en- 





tertained two guests, namely: a neighbor of his—- 
Mr. Carville and his daughter, the incomparable | 
Letitia, to whom some reference has already 
been made in this history, There was some ex- 
citement in the neighborhood, the residents of | 
which, especially those of the wealthier classes, 
were almost all of the tory stamp; for it was 
understood—as the reader may have gathered 
from some part of the preceding narrative—that a 
patriot force was in the vicinity. This force, 
though it was small, was formidable to these 
erring people, for several reasons: they knew | 
that the “‘ rebels” were daring in the highest de- 

gree, that they were much exasperated against 

the royalists, and that the party which was now 

in their midst, was commanded by that bold and 


| wily officer, General Marion, a man whose name | 
| was as terrific to the souls of these tories as the 
| name of Ceur de Lion was to the usurping Mos- | 


lems. | 

The persons convened at the house of Mr. 
Richardson were engaged in earnest and anxious 
conversation ; the effects of patriot rage had al- 
ready been experienced by some of their neigh- 
bors ; Barns and dwellings had been burned—not 
by the party under General Marion, however— 
and some of the tories obnoxious to the cham- 
pions of liberty had been put to destli—a fate, | 
which, in numerous cases, they bad richly de- | 
served. 

In that region, the tories who were in arms | 
for the king, often committed such atrocities on | 
their own countrymen as cast the barbarities of | 
the English themselves completely into the shade. 
Of course these recreant Americans expected to | 


| 
triots possess themselves of the means of retalia- | 
tion. Mr. Richardson, therefore, and his friend, | 
Mr. Carville, together with their families, were in 
a pitiable state of excitement, not knowing what 
moment they might be visited by the exasperated 
soldiers of freedom. 

Old Richardson himself had, by luxurious diet 
and easy and indolent habits of Jife, accumulated 
such a mass of flesh, that he felt himself equaily 
unprepared for combat or escape. Besides, his 
corpulent figure—to say nothing of its unwieldi- 
ness—was so remarkable, that he was known as 
the “fat tory” for fifty miles round, and no dis- 
guise, except the figure of an elephant or a hip- 
popotamus, would have answered his purpose— 
should he strive to evade pursuit in that way. 

For several months he had not ventured ont of 





his house, being apprehensive that some patriot 
bullet might find its way into his body, which, in- 
deed, would have been a target which the most 
inexperienced marksman could scarcely have 


| 
| 
| 
} 


threw himself back in his seat with a grunt of dig. 
satisfaction, and waited for the disclosure. 

“I have been taken prisoner by the patriots 
under command of General Marion, and liberated 
on the assurance that I would not attempt to con- 
vey intelligence to the royal troops.” 

** Patriots! — General Marion! — whew!” ex. 
claimed the old tory, indignantly. ‘Why do you 
persist in calling the rebels patriots? and why is 
the title of general profaned on that skulking ruf- 
fian, Marion? But, Alfred, I have received a let- 
ter which will delight you, I am sure ; it encloses 
a lieutenant’s commission for you in his majesty’s 
service, You can enter on your command as soon 
as you please, and now there is a fine chance to 
display your courage in defence of your friends.” 

To the amazement of every one present, Alfred 
showed no signs of joy at this announcement. He 
stood silent for a few moments, and then made 
answer. 

**T cannot accept this commission, sir, because 
I have no wish to be a soldier in the royal army.” 

Old Richardson made a convulsive attempt to 
start to his feet, but the ponderosity of his fleshy 
tabernacle kept him confined to a sitting posture, 
almost as effectually as if he had been screwed to 


| his chair, 


** How, sir!” cried he. ‘Do I understand you 
to say that you have no wish to enter the service 
of his gracious majesty, King George ?” 

** That is my meaning, sir,” answered Alfred. 

**Can it be possible that you are a coward ?” 
roared old Richardson. ‘I'll be sworn that you 
are no soa of mine. Get you gone from my 

resence,” 

“Tam not a coward!” said Alfred, with a glow- 
ing cheek and a flashing eye, ‘* but I have con- 
scientious scruples which will prevent me from 
fighting under the royal standard.” 

“Seruples, you poltroon! But, no matter. I 
will go myself. I will serve my royal master in 
my own person, I thought I had a son—but no 
matter. Give me my boots, Pompey. Off with 
you, you craven-hearted varlet, and let me,see 
your face no more. Pompey, my boots!” 

**What upon earth?” cried Alfred’s mother, 
whom the noise of her husband’s exclamations 
had attracted to the room. ‘* Where do you think 
of going, Mr. Richardson ?” 

*“Ah, madam! here’s a fire piece of work,” 
cried the infuriated senior. “Is that my son, 
Mrs. Richardson ?” 

‘What do you mean, sir?” answered the lady, 
very indignantly. 

“Oh, no offence,madam, He’s a coward—that’s 
all, He refuses to fight for his king. He refuses 
a commission in the flying artillery, and honor 


| compels me to take his place.” 


“* You in the flying artillery!” scornfully re- 
marked Mrs. Richardson. ‘“ Are you beside your- 
self? You had better be able to crawl before you 
think of flying.” 

In the meanwhile, Pompey, the colored servant, 
had entered with a pair of boots, which, some 
years previous, might have been worn by his 
master, but it was ludicrous enough to compare 
their dimensions with the present dilated con- 
dition of Mr, Richardson's feet and legs. How- 
ever, the resolute old fellow seized one of the 


| boots, and, with Pompey’s assistance, succeeded 


in getting his five toes into the top of it; but, all 
his tugging, and Pompey’s pushing, could effect 
no more; and, after several severe strugles, which 
seemed to be in earnest, Mr. Richardson was 
compelled to abandon the enterprize. The straps 
gave way with a snap, and the old man fell back 
in his seat puffing for breath. His lady, who had 


| stood watching the experiment with a sarcastic 


smile, ordered Pompey to take the boots away, 
and then coolly remarked to her spouse : 
**Retlly, Mr. Richardson, the growth of your 


failed to hit. His neighbor, Mr. Carville though | intellect does not seem to keep pace with the en- 


spare enough in person for efficiency in battle or 


punction of fear, if not with that of remorse, that 
he had supplied the British with provisions and 


| 


rendered them other essential services, which | 


were doubtless remembered to his disadvantage 
by his Whig countrymen. 

It was arranged between Mesers. Richardson 
and Carville that, until the danger was over, Car- 
ville and his daughter Letitia—the only surviving 
member of his family—together with their servant, 
should take up their residence in Richardson's 


largement of your body. You think of joining the 


| celerity in retreat, remembere1, vith the com- army, eh? But, pray, what is the cause of all 


this commotion ?” 

Her lord scowled at her, )ut made no answer, 
and she turned to Mr. Carville, as if expecting him 
to give the desired information. 

*T must confess, madam,” remarked Carville, 
“that Alfred has amazed me. I cannot believe 
that he is serious. To refuse a commission in 


| his majesty’s service at such a time as this! It 


house, the object being to concentrate their means | 


of defence. These two gentlemen had mutually 
pledged themselves to stand by each other in a 
éase of extremity; and, as Richardson could not 
easily transport his massive carcass to the dwell- 
ing of Carville, Richardson’s home was made a 
fortification, and the adherents of both these wor- 
thies were collected at that place. The windows 
wore boarded up on the outside, and the doors 
were secured with every imaginable fastening— 
arms and ammunition were provided, and the 
garrison was victuilled for a long siege. While 
these defensive preparations were in progress, 
Richardson dispatched his son (as we have already 
seen) to the headquarters of Colonel Tarleton, to 
procure aid, and to notify the British commander 
that a rebel force was gathered in that neighbor- 


It was now time that young Richardson should 
return, and his arrival was anxiously expected at 
the fortified mansion of his father: His approach, 
at last, was observed through the loop-holes 
which had been left for the purpose of observation, 
and also to fire from with muskets when occasion 
required ; and, soon after, he entered the room 
where the two families were convened. 

“Well, my son,” cried old Richardson, “ have 
you scen the colonel? Will he be here soon? or 
what does he advise us to do ?” 





“TI have not seen him, sir,” said Alfred, in an- 
swer to these three questions. 

“* Not seen him!” 
looked as blank as it was possible for such a round, 
moonish face te look. But, perceiving that Alfred 
was about to explain the cause of his failure, he | 


a a 
The old fellow’s countenance ** After 


is past my comprehension entirely.” 

‘*He has no flesh or blood of mine,” growled 
old Richardson. 

“You might spare him a little of your flesh, and 
not fecl the loss of it,” said Mrs. Richardson. 

‘JT have resolved,” said Alfred, firmly, ‘to give 
you my reasons for this refusal. Father, mother, 


| Mr Carville and Letitia, os that each of 


you is entitled to the explanation I am about to 
make. I have weighed all consequences—I have 
lamented the pain I may give you—I have sor- 
rowed to think of the change of feeling towards 
me which this disclosure may produce. But con- 
cealment on my part would be base, were it pos- 
sible. Know, then, at once, that my affections 
are with the patriot cause. I am an American, 
and cannot see my country harrassed by foreign- 
ers without desiring to strike a blow in her behalf. 
I have this day enlisted under the banner of lib- 
erty, and I bave the authority of General Marion 
for saying that if yon, father, and Mr. Carville, 
will no longer take any part with the British, you 
shall be protected in person and property.” 

A dead silence prevailed in the room for some 
minutes. Alfred's declaration fairly stupified the 
whole group. Carville and the elder Richardson 
sat staring at the youth, as if they bad recog- 
nized him as a visible appearance of the arch 
enemy. Mrs. Richardson was inexpressibly shocked 
and dismayed, and Letitia, with clasped hands, 
snd a countenance full of fear and agony, awaited 
e of this most unexpected scene. Carville 
ke the silence: 
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secured,” vried old Richardson. 
bliss, he shall this night be da. livered up to Colonel 
Tarleton, with a request from me to make an 
example of him. 
family.” 

“Sir,” said Alfred, “‘it is not my intention to 
remain here; and your servants know me too well 
to attempt to bar my way when I wish to go. I 
take my leave of you all, hoping the time may 
come when your own conduct and mine will appear 
to you in a different light.” 

“Stop him! Knock him down, Carville! Make 
sure of him, dead or alive!” cried Richardson. 

But Carville evidently did not relish this under- 
taking. He rose to his feet, however, but mecting 
the determined look of Alfred, he shrank back, 
and the young man left the room without molesta- 
tion. Who shall describe or imagine the bitterness 
ofthat moment to the exile from home, kindred, 
the object of his love, from ail that could be con- 
solatory to the soul of man, except the hope of 
liberty and the prond consciousness of fulfilling a 
sacred duty? Here was all the comfort that re- 
mained to Alfred in this dark hour of adversity, 
but he felt himself well sustained. 

Before he had proceeded many paces from the 
outer door of the dwelling, he heard himself 
called, and, on turning, beheld his mother and 
Letitia making eloquent gestures to him, as if to 
entreat him to return. He hesitated, they ad- 
vanced towards him, and he met them half-way. 

‘*My son,” said Mrs. Richardson, the tears 
streaming down her venerable cheeks, ‘ have I 
ever given you such mortal offence that you should 
seek to murder me in my old age ?” 

**No, my dear mother,” answered Alfred, deeply 


** As I hope for | 


I will have no traitor in my | 


Tarleton was surprised at the cool and haughty 
deportment of the youth, so little was he accus- 
tomed to meet with such behavior from those with 
whom he conversed, for the uncertain and tyran- 
nical disposition of the man made him an object 
of genera terror, Mrs. Richardson perceived, 
from the kindling eye of Tarleton, that a storm 
was about to burst forth, and the manner of Alfred, 
his look of proud defiance, was calculated to invite 
that storm ratherthan deprecate it ; she, therefore, 


| called off Colonel Tarleton’s attention by giving 


| by his own relatives, and (worse than all), he had 


affected, “you have been the kindest and best of | 


parents. I murder you! As heaven is my judge, 
I would die this moment to save you from the 
slightest uneasiness.” 

** Then go back with us, and let this sad affair 
be arranged by reconciling yourself to your father. 
Now that the first burst of anger is over, he is 
overwhelmed with grief, and will forgive every- 
thing.” 

**Mother,” answered Alfred, “I have done 
nothing of which I should repent. I have not 
committed a fault, and of course 1 have no for- 
giveness to ask.” 


| Yet Alfred Richardson was not subdued by mis- 


| selfish to weigh his own private sufferings with 
| the public welfare, and the consciousness of the 


“Oh, Alfred, under what infatuation do you | 


labor? Isrebellionnofault? Do you speak trea- 
son and purpose to commit it, and yet say that 
there is no room for repentance? Do you em- 
bitter the lives, and perhaps hasten the death of 
your parents, and easily find a justification for 
your acts? Will you break the heart of this poor 
girl, your betrothed wife, to gratify a romantic 
and guilty phantasy? Will you make yourself the 
tool and victim of these heartless men, who have 
brouglit all the horrors of war to our doors, and 
who are, at this very moment, panting for the 
blood of your best friends? Will you abandon all 
who love you to follow in the footsteps of that 
cruel, blood-stained monster, whom you 
General Marion.” 

**Oh, mother, how little do you know of that 
man,” answered Alfred, “and hgw much you wrong 
him. Itis by his kindness that I am not now a 
bloody corpse. I was detected, this morning, in 


| At this crisis a sheet of flame burst from the 
call 
| several of the Britons fell. 


; 


| them was so fortunate. 


an act which, by the laws of war, would have | 


justified him in putting me to death. They who 
were to be my executioners were posted onthe road, 
a short distance before me, and my death would 
have been most certain, had not that good man, 


being advised of my approach, met me on the | 
way, made me acquainted with my danger, - 


preserved me from it.” 

“Ah, my son, your life was saved in vain, if you 
persist in the resolution to join yourself to these 
rebels. You are thus as much lost to us as if you 
were dead ; the difference is that we must now be 
deprived of the consolation which we might have 
telt, had you perished this morning—the consola- 


But I cannot believe that you, my son, who never 
disobeyed a command of mine, will now be deaf to 
my prayers. You will go back with us?” 

“For my sake, dear Alfred ?” said Letitia, laying 
a trembling hand on his arm. 

** Would you tempt me to do that which would 
make me despise myself through life?” said 
Alfred. ‘Could you prevail on me to act falscly 
towards my country, assure yourselves that I 


would not live to hear the merited scorn of all | 


good men, and the reproaches of my own con- 
science,” 

“You have deecived me, Alfred—cruelly de- 
ceived me,” said Letitia. ‘ You professed to love 
me,” 

** May heaven visit me with its severest judg- 
ments if I deceived you in that. Nothing of eath 
do TI love better, except——” 

** Except?” 

** My country.” 

At this moment, while each of the ladies held 
an arm of the young patriot, exhausting all their 
powers of persuasion to induce him to return te 


his home, to be happy in the affections of his 
family and of his affianced bride, a number of 
borseinen suddenly appeared in sight. They wor 
the British uniform, and, as they drew near, th 
leader was recognized as Coloncl Tarleton. New 


apprehensions now seized on the miads of Mr 

liichardson and Letitia; they saw the peril in 
which Alfred stood if his intentions should become 
known to the severe and ferocious I 
Both females, therefore, besought the son and 
lover to devart instantly, if he could not make up 
his mind to go back with them. But there was 
something in the idea of a precipitate withdrawal 


’ } rat 
ngush officer. 


which the high-spirited young man could not 
brook. He, therefore, kept his place until Tarle- 
ton and his followers rode up and politely saluted 
them. 

““ Mr. Richardson,” said he to Alfred, “* we hoped 
tu have had you among us before this time. You 
have received your commission, I suppose ?” 


d Alfred 


that of tiv 


“My father has received it,” answer 
in ue 
cvimmander himscif, 
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alinost suf 


tion of believing that you died worthy of our love. | Own stories without a word from the pen. They are but 


him an account of the hostile movements of the 
“rebels” in that neighborhood. 

The colonel dismounted, threw his bridle to an 
attendant, and, offering each of the ladies an arm, 
proceeded with them towards the house. When 
they had ascended the steps, Alfred saw the two 
ladies look back with countenances full of sorrow ; 
but even this last mute appeal was lost on the 
stedfast soul of the youthful patriot. He turned 
away in deep distress of mind, it is true (and who 
shall blame him for feeling like a man while he 
acted like a hero ?), and in a few moments he was 
racing on foot the game road which he had traveled 
that morning on horseback, the change in his 
mode of travel being aptly figurative of his reverse 
of fortune. And what a reverse was that to have 
happened within two short hours! In the fore- 
noon of that day he was heir apparent of a princely 
estate, he was the cherished object of parental 
affection, and his future was irradiated by the 
bright beams of successful love. But now he went 
forth loaded with a father’s curse, disowned, desti- 
tute of worldly wealth, stigmatized as infamous 


lost Letitia, and with that forfeiture alone he had 
surrendered every hope of earthly happiness. 


fortune, and never for one moment did he regret 
the election he had made. He was not sufliciently 


vast sacrifices he made inspired him with the 
feelings and determination of a martyr. 

As he walked with a firm step along the sandy 
road, towards the patriot’s place of rendezvous, and 
when he had proceeded several miles on his way, 
the galloping of horses was heard behind him. He | 
then discovered that six or cight British troopers 
were coming after him at full speed. , Their pur- 
pose could not be mistaken; Tarleton had been 
made acquainted with his delinquency, and these 
men had been sent to arrest him. Possibly, by 
betaking himself to the woods, which, on account 
of their density, were impracticable for horsemen, 
he might have escaped; but Alfred was brave, and 
retreat was perhaps the last expedient which 
would have occurred to him. He determined to 
stand his ground, and scarcely had he time to 
draw his pistols when he was completely sur- 
rounded by the Englishmen, who, with broad- 
swords in hand, claimed him as their prisoner. 





thick foliage on the side of the road, and 
In the next mo- 
ment twenty or thirty men broke from the thick 
underwood, and the remaining royalists wheeled 
round with the hope of escaping, but not one of 
They were all brought to 
the ground by the American musket balls. General 
Marion, to whose vigilance Alfred owed his rescue, 
came forward and gave the youth his hand 

“* The die is cast,” said Alfred. “I am already 
denounced as a traitor to the roya! cause; and, 
but for your timely assistance, I might have died 
a@ traitor’s death. Let me have a musket, General 
Marion, and command my services as you please,” 


THE RICH AND POOR OF NEW 
YORK. 
Tue pictures on our middle pages tell their 


living transcripts from the moving panorama of the 
time. 

The people of the country can hardly realize the 
marked distinction in classes that exists in the town. 
In the country the poor man associates with the rich on 
an equal basis in most cases, only excepting those where 
the one party has made money rapidly in trade, or by 
some means vy which his social ideas are suddenly 
overthrown. But in the city, the classes are so distinctly 
marked, that they exist, as it were, in different worlds. 

No city in the world offers greater inducements to the 
rich, than New York, or less to the poor. The rich can 
find in its pleasures everything that human invention 
can afford; every luxury, every privacy in their enjoy- 
ment, and every style of society to enjoy them with. 
Its strects are admitted by all foreigners to be the most 
brilliant in the world, and its salons, both private and 
public, conducted more lavishly than can be found else- 
where. The stores display the most costly goods, and 
it is a p:overb in Europe among the importers, that the 
most expensive, and the richest of all manufactures 
shall come to this country. How far the extravagancies 
of life are carricd in the homes of our millionaires, can 
only be realized by actual contact with their splendors. 

In their homes—do not let us be understood as mean- 
ing in their houses alone—but as conveying all the ap- 
proximations. Itis not the only drain upon the purse of 
pater-familias that he supports a magnificent house upon 
Fifth Avenue or Madison Square. There are the many 
outside matiers connected with it, such as carriages and 
horses for madam, his fair wife, a pony chaise tor miss, 
the just budding daughter, that they may appear well 
in the Park, to say nothing of saddle horses for the heir 
of the house, who must also have a yacht. How could 
he weatber through the summer, and appear at New- 
port without it. Then there is the opera and the thea- 





tre, unless, as one New York millionaire ba: chosen te 
do, he choses to build a theatre of his own. There are 
balls, costumes, and otherwise, th:ough the season; 
dinner parties, with from ten to a hundred covers, given 
at home, at Delmonico’s, the Maison Doréc, and else- 
where; and last, though not least, there is shopping at 
Stewart's, Lord & Taylor’s, Legrain’s, and such other 
ecouonical places, where really a lady could not expect 
to get anything to wear shurt of a morning's bill of two 
or three thousand dollars. Ah! money may be the root 
of all evil, but it is a mighty pleasant csculent for the 
New York market. 
On the other hand, for the 
‘ New York is one of the | 


Jhere, bis next door neighbor nved never know whether | 


poor man who wishes to 


est of place 


| his dollar and o half per diem, supports a family of a 


| service she was at the time she alleged the affair took 


| servant also left. The ledy could not remain silent any 


he has his dinner or not, nor yet care whether he wears 


icloth or fusti 





The poor of New York go on in their regular routine; 
the working poor by rising before daylight and toi ing 
until the lamps are lit; the loafing poor by sleeping as 
long as they please in all sorts of places, at all sorts of 
hours, znd rising to support lamp-poste at the corners 
0: streets, or keep seats in drinking shops from growing 
cold, 

Oh! the unwritt:n history of the poor. Who shall 
tell the tale torever and forever! If the rich have their 
phases, how many more have the poor. How many 
thousands are there in our lanes and alleys, who have | 





| never in all their long lives, from infancy to age, known 


what it is to have as much money in their possession as 
4 rich person spends in a day’s pleasure—who have 
never known a cessation fiom want for a single 
day, and how many thousands who rise morning after 
morning, for years, not knowing where the food that 
ie to keep them that day from starvation is to come 
from. 

There are families groveling in back yards and 
in cellars, where they are bringing up children and 
hogs in the same room. The head of the house goes 
away, perhaps to labor, or perhaps to forage about town 
for what he can pick up, honestly or dishonestly, and 
spend it over the bar of some wretched drinking shop, 
or in a low dance house. The wife, having performed 
her matronly duties of feeding the hogs—the children 
are left to feed themselves as they best can—sallies forth, 
possibly to wash or scrub for some wealthier neighbor, 
or, more likely, on a similar foraging expedition as the 
husband, perhaps with a bag and hook to rake garbage 
from the gutters, or divs de%p into the mysterious 
depths of an ash barrel, or to sit with one or more junior 
members of the family on a sireet corner, and await 
the charity of passers by, while the better grown mem- 
bers of the family distribute themselves over various 
localities in the shape of beggars, bootblacks, crossing- 
sweepers, petty thieves, dog stealers, and dog sellers, 
hurdy-gurdy and fiddle operators, or any other of the 
hundred ways by which they may gather a few shil- 
lings. . 

And then there comes another class of the poor of New 
York,the mournful class, the honest class, who gain a pre- 
carious living by precarious and iil-paid labor. The poor 
seam:tress, who puts together shirts at six cents each, 
or toils in the close and prison-like workshops for half- 
a-dollar a day, looking forward to some day when by 
matrimony or something worse they may escape from 
their bondage. And then comes the laborer, who, upon 


wife and six or seven children, with perhaps an aged 
mother, until some day there comes sickness, and he 
can no longer pay rent. Then comes the landlord, and 
in a coarse, mechanical way ejects him and his few 
wretched sticks from the place he has been wont to call 
bis home. ‘Thank God for the laws that will not 
permit him to sell them! 

Ané so goes the rich and poor of New York. One 
vast mill, grinding perpetually, and only resting in 
individual cases, where it lands the debris either under 
the marble splendors of Greenwood, or in the half-dug 
hole, unmarked, of Potter's Field. 
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GHOSTS IN THE IONIAN ISLANDS. 


In the United States we often hear of a 
haunted house ; but in the Ionian Islands there is a 
prevalent belief amongst the lower orders that every 
house is visited by an Ombra della Casa (spectre of the 
house), Some are haunted by more than one. They 
have many curious ideas concerning these ombre, which 
never appear to foreigners—a peculiarity the natives 
said they could not explain. We were at first incre- | 
dulous as to the belief of the people in these stories, 
and looked upon them as attempts to impose upon and 
deceive us. We, however, heard so many similar ones 
from independent sources, that we could not but come 
to the conclusion that there was a wide-spread belief in 
the existence of these spectres. The following are fair 
samples, and exhibit a curious phase in the supersti- 
titions of the 19th century. The first was related by a 
servant in our family, who declared she was an eye- 
witness of the circumstances. A Grek lady, in whose 





place, had only been a few days in a house to which she 
and her family had been removed, when the ombre paid 
her a visit. It was about 10o0’clock at night. The lady 
was seated nursing her infant, and the servant near her 
at work. The master of the house was from home, 
They were suddenly startled by a loud knocking at the 
door, and, to their surprise, three figures entered, 
dressed like Albanians, and accompanied by a man. 
One of them seized the infant and dashed it upon the 
floor, injuring it severely. The child did not utter a 
cry, and the servant thought it was dead. The lady 
was too frightened to do anything but scream, The 
servant ran for assistance, but the other servants were 
too much alarmed to come. One of the female ombre 
desired the servant to go into the kitchen tor some 
herbs that were there on the fire to boil, and when the 
latter brought them in the woman scized the vesrel, 
and throwing it on the floor broke it to pieces. The 
Greeks make much use of earthenware vesseis for 
culinary purpose, instead of saucepaus. The strange 
visitants then vanished. It must here be observed that 
those who see these ombre are afraid to acknowledge it, 
or to give any information as to what they have done so 
long as they continue to live in the same house; the 
belief being that:the ombre will tr venge themselves 
upon those who do so. The husbaud came home and 
found hie wife in a deplorable state from fright aud 
distress about her child. He naturally inquired as to 
the cause. The only anewer he could obtain was, 
“Nothing, nothing!” But feeling convinced that 
something was w:ong, he resolved that his mother 
should be in the house upon the next occasion of his 
absence. The following evening, when the old lady 
was there, the ombre paid them another visit at the 
same hour, the infant being then in bed. One of them 
approached it, and taking it up, began to dash it against 
the bedstead with such violence as to make it bleed. 
The mother was not in the room at the time, being 
occupied somewhere near the kitchen, in which the 
female ombra put out the fire. The old lady informed 
the son that she had seen the om/re. The latter were 
80 offended with her, that they took an opportunity of 
meeting her on the elairs, where they attacked her, 
threw her down, and gave her a black eye! siamped 
upon, and otherwise ill-ireated her, so that she 
said she would not remain longer in the place. The 


longer, whatever mizht be the fear of the ombre, seeing 
that they continued their visits every evening. The 
husband would not place any faith in his wiie’s state- 
ments, saying it was all none use. However, the ombre 
did not torget Ler having told vpon them, for the fol- 
lowing evenin,z they so ill-treated her that she would 
not remain any longer in the house. They went to 
another partof the town, and the servant, thinking they 
were now clear of the dreaded ombre, returned, and 
went with them to their new abode. Tue first night of 
the change the servant and ber mistress were sitting | 
together, when in walked a woman, by her dress a | 
vw liana (peasant). She went round the room, examining 
and admiring the pictures and otler articles scattered 
| 
i 





abvat, saying of oue thing after enother: 
“Al, that’s ver! I should like that very 


much.’ 


pretty ; 


; self. 


Sne then went to the lady, saying: 

“ How do you do, my dear? Is your baby? Do 
not be frightened, not burt you.” 
ted her visit every «evening, and, upon 


Upon 
0 ee unr & ane 8 
. you are afraid of me;” to which former 
replied: 


“Oh, no.” 
The ombra then said: . 
“ But I believe that girl is,” which wes the fact, for 
ehe was so alarmed that she had given notice to leave. 
This lady was remarkably unfortunate in respect to 
these apparitions, for wherever she went to live they 
believe in these 


and we are 
present sallow individual a former 
Concerning the ombra that 

above the one we occu in 
while the house was one of 
to go there about five o’clock in the 
Was amazed and terrified to see an Albanian 
the floor, smoking a pipe. The man went 
kept the matter to himself. An unfortunate 
about 12 years, having seen this ombra, ; 
about it. Upon the next opportunity, 
visitor seized him, and throwing him 
height, either out of the window or 
killed him. Upon an occasion, in 
children was seized with an hyste 
The natives said that he must have 
the house, a black man in chains. From 
cases ‘tis — clear = = a ae 
ignorant people ascribing su) 

ordinary accidents of life; but the most singular part is 
their positive assertion that they see these toms, 
but that they will not show themselves to foreign- 
ers, except, perhaps, to children, 
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FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


In the obitu column of the New York 
9 is a notice of the the death of a lady, which says 
of her: 

“ Her superiors were few *¢ 
Her oquals none.” 

This remarkable woman died of jaundice, and was 

“much and deservedly lamented.” 


A newspaper recently informed the public 
that the hands of Mr. Jones’s machine shop haa strack. 
Mr. Jones came out the next day denying it, as they 
had not struck a stroke for a week. 


‘*Oome till America, Pat!” writes a son of 
the Emerald Isle to his friend in Ireland; “’tis a fine 
country to get a living in. All ye have to do is to a 
three cornered box and_ fll it wid bricks, and carry it till 
the top of a threo story , and the man at the 
top does all the work.”’ 


Perersonx,.the comedian, lent a brother 
actor two shillings, and when he made a demand for the 
sum, the debtor turned peevishly from him, and said: 
une" it! I'll pay you to-day in some shape or 

er.”’ 


Peterson good-humoredly replied: 
**I shall be much obliged to you, Tom, let it be as like 
two as you can.” 


Tue last invention of india rubber in Paris, 
is “a false bust for females—bust and neck— # per- 
fect imitation of flesh and blood, and (as they say of 
good counterfeits) well calculated to deceive.” Those 
“ made to palpitate”’ are sold at a high figure. 


A man in London, by suit at law, recovered 
one hundred pounds fro: who 

and gave him mercury 
administered rhubarb. e man fell sick, sued and 
recovered as above. 


bogey z was acknowledged to be a bad 
rider. e day, riding through the streets he was 
accosted b 0 weulibe wit: 

“T say, do you know what happened to Balaam ?” 
Came the answer sharp and qnick: 

“The same as happened to me. An ass spoke to 


” 


‘*You do wrong to fish on Sunday,” said a 
cle: to a lad he saw so doing. pe 

“Well, sir,” replied the boy, “it can’t be much 
aarm, tor I ain’t cotched nothing.” 


Dovatas JERROLD was at a party, when the 
Park guns announced the birth of a prince. 
“How they do powder these babies!” exclaimed 
errold. 


CURRAN, On one occasion, was em on 
behalf of the plaintiff in a case of assault. plaintiff 
had called the defendant some names, threat- 
ened him, and the defendant taken the law into 
bis own hands, and thrashed his Curran, 
however, would not hear of any palli circumstances. 
The plaintiff had been struck by the 
ter what offence had been given, the 
right to strike and abuse his ill-used 


you 

**What would I do?” said Curran. “Bedad, I'd 
knock him down as flat as a pancake !”’ 

It is almost unnecessary to say that the plaintiff lost 


de, just ‘eo though the 
e, as tho ey 
were bound to 


paper: 
“ Bee here, youngamem, ain’t you made a mistake ?”’ 
“ Mistake! no! d’ye meau ?”” was the answer. 
“I think you hev,” said the other. ‘“‘ You've got the 
cow-ketcher on the wrong end. Ef you want to keep 
the cows from ketchin us, you'd better put it on be- 
hind.” 


A youna fellow was taking a sleigh-ride with 
a pretty girl, when he met a Meth minister who 
was somewhat celebrated for g the matrimonia) 
knot at short notice. He sto him, and asked bur- 
riedly : 

“Can you tie a knot for me?” 

“ Yes,”’ said Brother B——, “I guess so; when do 
you wint it doue ?” 

“Well, right away,” was the reply; “is it lawful 
though, here in the highway ?” 

“Oh, yes; this is as good a place as any—ae safe as 
the church itself.” 

** Well, then, I want a knot tied in my horse’s tail to 
keep it out of the snow!” shouted the wicked wag, as 
he drove rapidly away, fearing lest the minister, in his 
profane wrath, should tall from grace. 


A coLornep preacher arose and announced 
his text as follows: 

“In de fust pistol ob Clover, and two hundred and 
ninety-fust werse——” 

“Hold up, doctor!” shouted one of his hearers; 
“you've got on de wrong book—you mean de pistol ob 
Timothy, I spose ?”’ 

The preacher hesitated with avery profound look, 
and said: 

“ Well, I must cave in dis time, though I knowed dat 
de text was so:newhere among de gravees.”’ 


‘** Many, is your master at home ?” 

“No, sir, h-’s out.” 

* I don’t Lelieve it.” 

* Well, then, he’! come down and tell you so him- 
Perhape you'll »elieve him,” 
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BREAKERS. 
BY MILTON J. ROGERS. 


Break thy waves, O Time! 

On this wounded heart of mine 
Break, break, break! 

May its sorrows all be thine. 


Break, break, break ! 

And leave not a spot untried ; 

Thou canst not find the secret place 
Where the golden mem’ries hide. 


Thou art old, and yet so strong, 
No mortal can withstand 

Tho sweep of thy mighty arm, 
Nor the touch of thy rusty hand. 


I know thou wilt grapple my bones 
As they lic in the silent grave ; 
But the soul—it belongs to God, 
And He has promised to save. 

* 


Then storm against this heart, 
*Tis ever a breaker of thine, 
The things of earth are yours - 
Eternal life is mine. 


Yea, break, break, break! 

*Twill but wear the scars away— 

Bat fit this heart for a happier home, 
And the joys of a brighter day. 


Bound to the Wheel. 


BY THE AUTBOR oF “GUY WATERMAN’S MAZE,” 
** REUBEN’S WAR,” ETC, 








CHAPTER XXXI.—HEROISM—OF A KIND. 


We have seen how the peddler (alias Bob the 
Ostler), clung, in spite of his timidity of charac- 


“fair” share of their plunder, and how he had 
managed to get from them what was likely to 
the lion’s share of the booty. And how he 
to his hiding-place in the blackberry bushes, 
Sleuth and the groom and the horse were 
all in the greatest danger. Bob saw only the en- 
success of his scheme, and the necessity for 

Sleuth alone. Therefore, no matter 
how frightened Sleuth looked as he rose from the 
grvund—no matter how Gibbs cursed and swore— 
no matter that the horse would most likely begin 
kicking, and be ruined for life, Bob surveyed the 
whole scene with heroic patience of soul, now that 
his man, Sleuth, was in no personal danger ; and 
he quietly laughed to himself, as he said : 

“ How'll they get out of the mess, I wonder ?” 

Sleuth did at last decide the question, by ven- 
turing up to Gibbs, and giving his help, just where 
Gibbs directed ; and at last the gig was brought 
back nearly to the place of the accident, not only 
because one wheel was there lying, but because 
Gibbs was determined to know how such a 
= ” thing had happened. 

‘e wish we could describe his look as he reached 
the spot, and saw the treacherous nature of the 
hole which had done them so much damage, but 
after receiving the fullest satisfaction, he turned 
and looked up to Sleuth. 

“See that, sir? Pretty game, ain’t it ?” 

“ Yes ; what does it mean?” 

Gibb’s only reply was, “Look out, sir.” He 
then looked suspiciously round to the trees and 
bushes on both sides the road, went to the gig- 
box, and took out a double-barreled horse pistol. 

“ Know the name of the ‘ill, sir, yonder ?” asked 


Gibbs. 

“No,” said Sleuth. 

* Gallows ‘ill ; that’s ite name, sir.” 

“ What—what for ?” 

“Ad sich a bad reputation, sir, a few years ago. 
But don’t you be afeared, sir.” 

“ ’t you be a fool, Gibbs. I—I never was 
frightened of such things—that is——” Sleuth 

seeing a move made in the bushes. Gibbs 
saw it, too, and without giving him the least warn- 
ing, fired. 

Something very like a groan followed, and as 
cleared off, Gibbs pointed to certain 
visible among the bushes, showing 
taken in his retreat and flight by the hid- 
robber, if such was, as they supposed, the 
of the man who had done them this 
ugly trick, and who had been hiding among the 


F 
: 


| 


“I’ve winged him, sir,” said Gibbs, exultingly. 
I think so,” answered Sleuth. 
at his victory, began to reload, say- 
Sleuth : 
thing, sir, allus to have a spare shot; 
saying what may be done with it.” 

Gibbs looked at Sleuth as he said this, in a man- 
ner that made the latter flush and grow pale again. 


“I can’t ride,” interposed Sleuth. 

“Not for once ?”” asked Gibbs, insinuatingly. 

“ Not—not that horse,” said Sleuth. 

‘“*Werry well, sir ; then you stop with the gig.” 

“No, no! the robber may come back—if—if he 
is a robber,” . 

“Give him this, sir,” said Gibbs, holding out 
the pistol, with its butt end foremost. 

Sleuth took the weapon, and though he didn’t 
like the prospect, he saw there was nothing better 
to be done. 

**Mako haste, Gibbs!” 

“T will, sir. And excuse the liberty, but don’t 
be nervous, and fire in a ’urry, if you're attacked ; 
wait till you can be sure to ’it—that’s all, sir.” 





Gibbs went off, and Sleuth prepared himself for 
his solitary half hour, or hour, by walking to and | 
fro at the tail of the gig. } 


gotten it, and given herself up to the enjoymentof 
the evening. But he was determined not to be 
won to amiability by her evident desire for peace 
between them. 

It was not long before Anthony’s storm burst. 

After repeated efforts to draw him from his ill- 

, Clarissa said : 

“Mr, Maude, I am afraid we have persuaded 

= to accompany us this evening against your 
?” 

“Tf ao,” continued she, “why not go back 
now ?” 

“Tam sorry, Miss Pompess, that—” 

* Excuse me, Mr. Maude, but you have nothing 
in the world to apologize for. We ought to apolo- 
gize to you.” 

“May I ask why?” 

“For dragging you into our country recrea- 





** Well,” said Clarissa, “it was about that poor 
little Esau and his washing ; and—yes, I must 
confess—it all came out about your false alarm 
concerning the mare and the chase after the pony 
in the paddock, and all. But are you very much 
vexed that I knew about it? I assure You that, 
when I think of the whole story, I do not fecl only 
mirth, I have little patience with those people 
who, when a man does an act of kindness and 
generosity; shrug their shoulders, and wait in 
silence to see whether the object of his kindness 
turns out good or bad, and then, according to the 
result, proclaim that man wise and deep-secing, 
ora fool. For my own part, I can rejoice over a 
good action, and say, ‘that is good—that is 
noble !’ without waiting to found my verdict on its 
result. If the good deed brings immediate gain 
to the doer, I am glad with him; but if he loses 


How intently he listened! But a few minutes | tions, forgetting how humdrum and cloddish they | by it, I only say to myself, his losses have en- 


had elapsed when the blackberry-bushes opened, | 
and a man came forward, with his head tied 
round with a red and yellow cotton handkerchief, | 
and he faces the other, 

Sleuth raises the pistol, but sees that the man, | 
however terrible looking, is unarmed. 

“Compliments of the season to you, Mister | 
Sleuth,” are his first words, 

**You know me,” he said. 

“Ay, well as I know this,” said the man, point- 
ing to his ear, which had been cut by the bullet. 

“*T wasn’t me that fired,” said Sleuth, 

**No ; you told him!” 

**i didn’t do anything of the sort. 

“What's his name?” 

“ Gibbs.” 

“ That'll do ; 'i zemember Mister Gibbs. 

“ But we thought —thought——” began Sleuth, 

“ Thought what—that I was a footpad ?” 

“ Y—yes.” 

** And how do you know I ain't ?” 

“If you are, look here,” said Sleuth, showing 
his pistol. 
The man laughed. Then he asked: 

“You know me ?” 

Lid No,” . j 

‘* Didn’t I tell you I’d made an appintment ?” | 

“And you call this making an appointment, do 
you ?” asked Sleuth. 

“ Ain’t it bin weil kept o’ both sides?” was the | 
reply. 

**'Then you are Bob the Ostler, but——” 

The man as talked to you in your bedroom a 
week ago.” 

** And, I suppose, the man who lamed the horse, 
and made this hole.” 

**Didn’t the linch-pin give way afore you came 
here ?” asked the man in reply. 

“Oh! you did that too?” 

The man nodded ; and Sleuth looked at him— 
turned away—and there was a pause and moments 
of silence on both sides. 

“hush!” suddenly whispered the man, listen- 

g- 

“* It’s Gibbs returning.” 

“Gibbs!” said the man, with intense scorn. 
*‘Ain’t you got hears, Mr. Sleuth? This oss 
comes t’other way. There’s two—stop! there’s 
three. No, two ’osses.” 

“How vexations, if we are interrupted!” ex- 
claimed Sleuth. 

**Don’t you mind that. When I makes an ap- 
pointment, I’m not the man to break it up afore I 
finish. You won’t be able to open your eyes with- 
out a seeing on me, go where you will, or do what 
you like, till I have settled everythink ; take your 
davit of that, Mr, Sleuth.” 

Sleuth’s only reply is : 

** Let’s keep out of sight till the people pass.” 

They withdrew together into the bushes, and 
there, te Sleuth’s wonder, he saw, coming along 
the road, Anthony and Clarissa. 

“‘Confound it!” exclaimed Sleuth ; “they will 
know the gig.” 

“Your friends, ch?” asked Bob, with lively in- 
terest. ‘Not the heir, surely, to all the aldor- 
man’s wealth ?” 

“Yes ; the—the—present heir,” assented Sleuth. 

“What a meeting! I must have a look at him. 
Don’t be afcared, Mister Sleuth; he shan’t see | 
me—leastwise not now.” 

“Now, then, keep your ugly—keep your head | 
down, can’t you?” muttered Sleuth, and then, | 
with Bob equatting familiarly beside him with his | 
arms round his ragged knees, and a self-satisficd 
grin on his face, he watched through the busl:cs 
the approach of Anthony and the doctor's dangh- 
ter, whom Sleuth thought had never looked go | 
charming before. 

















CHAPTER XXXI.—HOW ANTHONY AND CLARISSA | 
TAKE CARE OF THE GIG. j 
Tuey were riding slowly, Anthony looking not 
in the best of tempers, Clarissa, either perfectly 
unconecious of the fact, or showing a gay, obsti- | 
nate indifference concerning it. 


It was the first time that Anthony had seen his | absurdity of mine could have endangered the question : and now let 
fair neighbor since that morning when he had _ soundness of Mr. Robertson’s lungs? And yon, | I in love with you? No! 





“You don’t know much about these things, sir, | 
I suppose?” asked Gibbs, as he withdrew the | 
ramrod from the barrel. 

“ Never handicd a pistol, or a gun, in all my life | 
tifi—that—night,” said Sleuth, in reply. 

“O’ course, sir ; that’s why you missed the rob- | 
ber, when you ’ad so much need to ‘it ’im.” 

** Probably,” said Sleuth. 

* And did you reload then, sir ?” 

“No,” said Sleuth, alarmed at his own agitation. | 

“T’d be very ‘appy to learn you how te load and | 
"it your man,” said Gibbs. 


| its broken and deserted state with blank astonish- 


| her hand, and looked on each side of the road as 


must seem to you.” 
** Mise Pompess |” 
* Will you please go back, and leave me to join 


\amy father ?” | 


“If you insist upon my doing so, of course, I | 
have no choice ; but, unless it comes to that, I | 
shall stay till your father comes, however dis- | 
agreeable my society may appear to you—I know 
it cannot be equal to that of a certain other gen- | 
tleman, but—”’ 

**T do not understand you,” she said, haughtily. 

At the same time,” he went on, ‘I must con- 
fess that, in this case, I think the gentleman’s 
politeness to the lady might have given way a little 
to charity for the unhappy being against whom 
her raillery was directed.” 

Clarissa, at first, looked surprised and bo- 
wildered ; then a pained look came on her face, 
which she tried to conceal by stooping and patting 
Lor horse’s neck, 

It was at this moment that they saw the gig. 
Anthony recognized it immediately, and viewed 


ment. 

** What in the world can have become of Dick ?” 
he exclaimed. 

**Your cousin was not alone, I hope?” said 
Clarissa. 

** No—at least, Gibbs went to fetch him,” 

“Had we not better wait near, and waich it till 
he returns?” asked Clarissa. 

The question excited a comment from an un- 
known listener. 

“* Here’s a pretty go!” remarked Bob to Sleuth, 
and in a voice so loud that the latter really began 
to fear he wanted to attract Anthony’s attention. 
Fear always gave Sleuth courage, and fear now 
gave him more than courage—audacity. 

“Bob,” said he, whispering, “if you speak 
another word, I'll shout out, ‘I’ve caught the 
rogue,’ and then you may guess what’ll follow.” 

Bob muttered something, but then became 
silent. 

“T don’t think it ought to be left like this,” said 
Anthony, after a pause : “ but, still, I don’t like to 
interrupt your ride. Perhaps you would like me 
to go back with you as far as the Warren ?” 

“Thank you, you are very kind,” answered 
Clarissa; “‘ but I’ve no particular wish to go to 
the Warren. And more than that, Mr. Maude, I 
do not care to be accused of having treated a 
friend and neighbor uncourteously, without de- 
manding more explanation than you have chosen 
to give me, and an opportunity of offering explana- 
tion myself.” 

**You can only offer one excuse, Miss Pompess 
-—that you thought me further off than I was.” 

‘Before you talk of excuses, we must please 
see what there is to excuse,” said Clarissa. 

Anthony, who had dismounted, and was ex- 
amining the gig, merely bowed, and remained 
standing where be was, and for a minute or so 
both were silent. Clarissa shaded her eyes with 


if hoping to sce some cool spot, but there was 
none, 

Anthony saw her loo*:, and said: 

“Ttisinsufferably hot here. Will you dismount, 
and come under the trees ?” 

** How about the horses ?” as’:ed Clarissa, 

“I can tie thom here,” he answere.. 

“Very well,” said Clarissa ; “‘fasten your own 

” 


But Anthony disobeyed, and came to assist her. 
“Fasten your own first, please,” repeated 


He turned away, jerking Nell’s bridle with no 
very gontle hand, and, by tic time he had secured 
her to the tree, Clarissa stood beside him. Wh ‘le 
he fastened her horse, she stepped up to the 
little weedy bank, and walked slowly on into the 





wood. 

Well,” said she, turning suddenly, “and pray, 
what may be this crime of which Mr. Robertson 
and myself stand convicted ?” 

“Or, rather,” said Anthony, “what startling 


| 
| 


nobled the deed ; it is not what we gain, but what 


| we lose by goodness that on earth makes good- 


ness divine. But I declare I am positively preach- 
ing!” 

What a saint I should have been,” siid An- 
thony, “if I had always had such a preacher!” 

“TI doubt it,” said Clarissa, laughing. ‘‘ But 
tell me, are you satisfied about your supposed 
insult ?” 

‘* Satisfied, yes, and ready to own myself a most 
consummate—” 

“There, hush!” cried Clarissa, accepting his 
outstretched hand. “And now, are we friends 
again?” 

** Not yet—not just yet,” said Anthony, bending 
over her hand, and pressing his lips to the glove. 
** Your explanations, Clariesa, are 80 much to my 
satisfaction that I would fain listen to them a 
little longer.” 

**But that I really have no more to offer,” in- 
terrupted Clarissa, laughingly, and trying to draw 
away her hand. 

But Anthony held it resolutely. 

** Yes, you have. You have to tell me what it 
was in my casket you wouldn’t let me see.” 


” 


“Indeed!” I was not aware of that,” said 
Clarissa, coloring, and drawing back. 

* You are—you must be aware of it. You mado 
it a point of honor with me that I should not look 
into it, when I had power to do s0; and now it 


ought to be a point of honor with you to satisfy 
my curiosity.” 

“But I don't see what right you have to be 
curious.” 

** But I am, madly curious.” 

“Tf,” said Clarissa, “I had intended to show 
you or tell you what it was, I need not have 
humiliated myself by asking you, as a favor, not 
to look at it.” 

** Humiliated yourself!” 

‘Yes, I can assure you I felt it a humiliation to 
have to beg and pray for what ought to have been 
yielded at my slightest wish.” 

“Why, then, did you do it? Would your 
humiliation have been greater if I had seen what 
you were trying to conceal ?” 

“‘Hadn’t we better change the subject, Mr. 
Maude ?” asked Clarissa, with a certain gravity of 
face, and severity of tone.” 

** Take care, Clarissa !” 

** Of what, if you please?” 

“Of what thoughts you force upon me.’ 

‘I force upon you! Excuse me, Mr. Maude, 
but I decline being made guilty of your thoughts.” 

**But do you not see, Clarissa, when you 
speak of humiliation, how inevitably it must 
occur to me that there is but one thing could 
cause you humiliation; and how, if you have 
sinned in your own pure cycs, I must feel it can 
only be as the angels, perhaps, may sometimes 
sin ; tlrat you have found in your heart a littlog it 
may be very little—too much, shall I say—charity, 
for one so unworthy of it as myself? And poor 
Harris's casket contained some little token of 
this. Clarissa,” he said, turning away his face, 
“have I been utterly wrong in this hope? Tell 
me the truth, but with a little mercy!” 

“Mr. Maude,” she said, suppressing, under an 
icy tone, the passion that made her cheek burn 
and tried to find vent in her voice, “before I 
answer you, let me put the sense of what you have 
just said into plainwords. In plain English, then, 
you ask me—‘ Am I in love with you?’ ” 

* Clarissa!” 

“You ask me this—you, whose name, till you 
came here, I scarcely ever heard without its being 
coupled with some disgraceful epithet—you now 
say to yourself, ‘I am weary of all else, I will 
marry 2 lady of family and fortune.’ You thinie’ 
of marrying, and settling down into a respectable 
country gentleman. - But does Mr. Anthony Maude 


trouble himself with wooing? Oh, no! Whyshould 

he, when he fancies that the lady who, for want of a 

better, might suit him, is dying for love of him” 
* Clarissa, is this just?” 

“Well, Mr. Mande, I have considered your 

me answer it plainly. Am 

is thatclear? I say— 


been sent into her room to tell her about Mr. too? I see the very recollection of it makes you | No!” 


Maczguire’s doings concerning the union diet ques- | 
tion. All the first day he had stayed at home ex- 
pecting the return of John Harris's caskct, and 


smile.” 
“Tt does, indeed,” answered Clarissa. 
understand it all now. You heard us langhing 


~ 
| 


She was leaning against the tree, trembling all 
over, bending her riding-whip, trying to make the 
ends meet, till it broke ; and Anthony, starting at 


| feeling a grim satisfaction that it did not come. | the other morning wher you left us. Weil, do | the noise, and looking up, she flung the pieces on 


When the second day passed without any different | you know, I cannotdeny that you were the cause of | the ground, hid her face in her hands, and burst 


result, he took it as a sure sign that Clarissa was | 
waiting to sce if he would not call and entreat her | 
still to keep it. 

On the third day—the doctor came to ask 
Anthony to geo for a ride with himself and Clarissa. 
Although his companions were both in excellent | 


our mirth.” 
“Tthank you—it was easy for me to perceive | 
that, considering I had but that instant left 
you.” 
“Well, and now let me tell yon what it was, 
and you will see, if any one is to blame, it is your | 





into tears. 

Clarissa leaned against the tree with her face 
buried in her hands, and Anthony stood near licr, 
struggling in silence against the slame with which 
she had overwhelmed him. 


A rustling noise near made Clarissa start, but 


“ Thank you ; but st present, our business is to | spirits, the ride threatened te be a very uninterest- | Mrs. Milton, whom I am sure you wouldn't behave | the sound was only caused by a ragyed litte band 


consider what's to be done.” 


best when I talks.” 


| ing one to Anthony, till the doctor recollected he | harshly to on any acconnt whatever. 
“ Very true, sir. I bin thinkin’. I often thinks | ought to go to see a friend living on the Rimboldon know she often goes to take tea with Mrs. Crores, 


Road. Owing to a long fend that had existed | 


You must 


Mr. Roberteon’s housekeeper. She went a few | 


** Most people do, I fancy,” said Sleuth, trying between this friend and Alderman Maude, the | nights ago, and told her in strict confidence some 


hard to smile, 


“Ah! but I mean thinkin’ about one thing | Anthony to him; so, with many apologics, he | fidence, told Mr. Robertson, and Mr. Robertson | 


whiles I talk about another.” 
“ What do you propose ?” 
“Why, sir, that yon take the horse and ride 
back to the ina; it's under two milee——”" 


doctor could not very well have introduced 


vequested him to ride on with Clarissa. } 
Anthony maintained a grim silence, half expect- | 
ing that she might offer him some cxcnse abont 


the caskct. But Clarissa seemed to lave for- 


doings of yours. Mrs. Cross, also in strict con- 
told me. Can you not now guess what it was 
about ?” 

Anthony told ber “No,” and told himself he'd 
be Laoged if he could, 


of fagot gatherers. The last of the band an the 
smallest could not resist making a dead stand be- 
fore Clarissa, and remained there, gazing at her 
with big, sleepy eyes, which increascd, as she 
gazed, so much, that she felt it necessary to |.it 
her little, fat finger, and put it in her mouth. Lut 
to do this, the child let go her pina/or lall 
her little hoard of sticks fcll to the ground, /t 
the sound she withdrew her eycs from Clarissa’s 


face, and then, looking again on ber falicn load, 
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she slowly carried a fist to each eye, and began to | the man, as if with a certain interest in the ques- | your own affairs.” But as that wouldn’t do just le, but not * 


** Possible. It’s i A 
“What if I could not then negotiate with you 


roar lustily. tion of Sleuth’s skill. ot poonens, he mérely smiled a faint smile, and san 
Anthony, just before whom she had placed her-| Sleuth fired, and was so wide of the mark that | ry Well, supposing all that 7” | “Why, Mister Sleuth ?” 


the man grinned, and said: 

** § was half in a mind, Mister Sleuth, to say you 
might have a shy at me, IF a’most wish I had | of spirit to ocew py, an I don’t like it.” 
‘ offered.’” «You're very kind,” said Sleuth, with a some- 
Sleuth laughed in turn, and looked a little con- | What stranger smile than before. 


“ Because I should be afraid, after you had gone 
to Anthony. Don’t you see ?” 
0.” 


“Ro. You don’t see that, if you offer it to An- 
thony, you do it knowing he can only want it te 
destroy it, and that both he and you would be in 


self, frigitened her into silence again suddenly, 
by stooping to pick up the sticks, just as Clarissa 
also came to her assistance. 

Clarissa, kneeling down on the moss, held up 
the dirty pinafore, while Anthony put the sticks 


“Supposing all that, I say it’s a werry unpleasant 
position for any young man, any young gemman 


om cee cl 





in. Two or three times they thought the task 
finished, but were warned, by the little one’s eyes 
gazing obstinately on the ground, that some 
morsels of her evening’s labors 3 et remained there. 
At last, however, when not a vestige of a twig was 
to be seen within a square yard of where they 
stood, the little damsel gathered up her pinafore, 
together with a sixpence Clarissa gave her, and, 
shouting, with the full power of her lungs, “ Jer- 





ony! Jer-ony!” disappeared. 

They both stood looking after her with a sort of | 
gratitude. Her little accident had been a blessing | 
to them, for it had broken through the most pain- | 
ful embarrassment that either had ever known. | 
When the little faggot-gatherer was fairly out of | 
sight, he said: 

‘* What do you wish me to do? 
with you, or will you go alone ?” 

Clarissa bowed, as if accepting the last proposi- 
tion, and followed him slowly as he went out of 
the wood. 

It was much lighter in the road, and Clarissa, 
glancing at Anthony’s face as he stood holding 
her horse, saw that it was pale, but almost calm. 

When he had assisted her to mount, he said : 

**One moment, it you please, Miss Pompess.” 

She looked down and waited for Anthony to 
speak : 

** What I now wish to say, Miss Pompess, I do 
not think I should say if I were certain there was 
any kind of—of engagement between yourself and 
Mr. Roberison—in tact, I’m sure I should not 
Bay it.” 

She remained perfectly still; and, in a voice 
more natural, Anthony went on: 

“My doubt on this matter, and the doubts 
causcd by my own unworthiness, have hitherto 
kept me silent, and made me watch for and catch 
at little straws of hope, which I thought I saw, 
but which I now know never existed. I thought 
it was a hope I saw in this foolish business of poor 
Hzerris’s box. I caught at it wildly, for 1 wounded 
you too deeply to be forgiven; and you—you 
answered me in words which, perlaps, I can never 
forgive. But Ifecl I have no right now to leave 
you without telling you it was no mere conceit— 
ho assurance—that made me speak to you as I 
did; but doubt—doubt that fancied it saw a little 
flickering ray of light, and that, like a great blind 
moib, rushed at it, and put it out for ever.” 

Clarissa turned her head, haughtily erect still, 
a little on one side, 

“One minute,” said Anthony, thinking her 
movement one’ of impatience. ‘I will not have 
you fcel, when I have so hurt your pride, that I 
have been too tender of my own. I will not so 
spare myself the pain of confessing, what is a 
bitter thing to confess in utter hopelessness, as I 
now confess 1t—I love you. The reverence which 
my dead mother never received from me I have 
given you; the tenderness which I have never 
had a sister to bestow on, I have felt for you; the 
first passionate love of my life has been—is for 
you. Worse gambler than I ever was before, I 
hewe risked my all on one throw, and—lost !” 

At this moment they both heard the doctor’s 
horse approaching. Anthony, .hardly knowing 
what he was doing, went and unfastened the mare, 
and mounted. Once more, as he passed her, he 
caught Clarissa’s reins, and said: 

** Tell the doctor I was obliged to go on tor help | 
alout the gig—anything ; I can’t see him jnst now. | 
And, one word: you shell not be troubled by this | 
sorl of thing again. To remove all risk of it, I will 
give up for a few years what you call the life of a re- 
epectable country gentleman. I have some cousins, | 
who reside in India, but who happen just now to | 
be in England, who have condescended to write to 
me since I have been rich, and ask me to enter 
thei regiment. I have not answered their letters | 
yet, but now I shall do so gratefully. So good- 
bye, Miss Pompess, Clarissa, good-bye, for the 
last time.” 

And he was gone. 

As tle doctor came nearer, Clarissa rode to meet 
lia, Lhen the doctor turned round with her, 
and soon Anthony saw nothing but a cloud of dust. 
When he cofild no longer hear their horses’ feet, 
he fcllowed slowly along the same road. 


Shall I go on 
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CHAPTER XXAD1.—NEGOTIATIONS, 


“Ts it bisnees now ?” said the man. 

aa i yeu pk asc. 

“Suppose you wouldn’t mind letting me hold 
the pistol while we talk ?” 

“Thank you—it isn’t heavy.” 

The man launghed—a guvd, long, loud laugh— 
end said: 

** Double-barreled, ain’t it ?” 

“Teun.” 

** Both barrels leaded ?” 

There was a pause—one, though, of almost im- 
rerecptible duration—belore Sleuth replied : 

**No; one was fired, you know.” 

“Why didn’t Mr, Gibbs reload ?” 

** Because he caw you, as he thought, run quite 
away through the buaslies.” 

“Allright. Fire off t’other barrel, and then I, 
too, will tire away in my fashion.” 

“* Surely you needn’t be afraid of me, I—-I don't 
like to be without this little protection, in case of 
real robbers.” | 

* Lord love you! T’'ll stay with you, if you like, 
now—and to-morrow-- and for evermore. I shan’t 
pe reeed, Mister Sleuth, till that ere barker is dis- 
posed off.” 


= 





“Very well,” said Slenth. “But as I may as 
well have some fun for my moncy, Ict’s hat 
sort ofa marksman iam. Wit shall 1 bit?” 


“ That ere post sticking out above the rail.” said 


|a fool, Mr. Sleuth. 


fused, 


**So you bin at Leeds, sir, they say ?” began the ; 


man, 


‘*Werry good!” observed Bob, “ werry good. 
Persition mght, what remains ? Why, carackter |” 
**Character! My character, Bob ?” 


“Sure-ly, Mr. Sleuth. Who's else? You 


“Yes. But hadn’t you better make haste with | wouldn’t diaperse my carackter, I hope ?—I, who 
e 


your own business? 
chilly.” 


“Chilly! Get into the gig, Mr. Sleuth, and I'll | 


wrap you up warm and cozy—to be sure I will.” 


I*am beginning to feel | 


om here like some blessed hargel in a fairy tale 
say——” 

** Ay, that’s it, Bob,” observed Sleuth. ‘‘Come 
to the point, there’s a good Tellow.” 

‘Mr. Sleuth, look to your innards, and answer 


“There, Mr. Sleuth; now you get in, and, as | me this: Are you a man with a grateful soul?” 


the song says, ‘ pull your old cloak about you,’ and 
you'll be as comfortable as the days are long, 
particklerly when you hears what I’ve got to say.” 

Sleuth obeyed, though not at all blind to the 
fact that now he could not run if he wanted, 
while cunning Master Dob could go eff when he 
pleased. 

* And so you’ve bin to Leeds. 
fellow like me ax what for ?” 

**To seck a man of the name of Stonor.” 

**Stonor! How may you spell that cre word?” 

‘*§-t-o-n-o-r,” condescendingly explained Sleuth, 

“Hem! You didn’t find him, perhaps.” 

ii No.” 

**Shouldn’t wonder but you wouldn’t. If I were 
ever to fallin with him—onlikely things do happen 
in life, Mister Sleuth—what shall I tell him you 
wanted on him ?”’ 

** Well, Bob, if you will persist in knowing other 
people’s business, when, I must confess, it would 
be wiser for you, in my opinion 

* Quite right there, Mr. Sleuth—in your opinion: 
stick to that!” said Bob, signiticantly. 

‘ff you must know, I wanted to discover if a 
child of his as alive.” 

** Boy or gal?” 

“Don’t know. The aldermap’s letter didn’t tell 
us that.” 

** Oh, it’s the dead alderman as wants the live 
child, is it ?” 

**Yos, this fellow Stonor was the alderman’s 


Might a humble 








| 
| 


“ Try me!” : 

“Well, then, if I were to say to zo, Mister 
Sleuth, I have pitied your miserable condition 
from the very bottom of my soul, and I’ve come 
to say, young map, look up! A friend’s a 
on you just round the corner. Ah, such a friend 
Guess what’s he’s got for you?” 

* How can I guess?” 

**Did you ever hear of Fortune’s wheel? wes, 
aoe would you like to sit astride on her topmos 
spoke ? 

**T should like it very well, ifi——” 

“But mind, that ere benevolent individual at 
pe round the corner, wants to go up too, and 
2¢e’s got his footing! Ay, that he has, hard and 
fast. He’s not to be shook off, nor perswaded off. 
He’s on the bottom spoke, and he’s got his hands 
on the next spoke above ; and now, Mister Sleuth, 
he’s only waiting for you to give the word, and up 
we Go both on us together, yy! as griggs.” 

“Do you mean that—that if, through any good 
turn you can turn me, 1 were to become a rich 


on: 

‘**That’s it! dash along! Mister Sleuth knows 
what’s what, I see, after all.” 

**Tn that case, do you mean we’re to be together 
—friends—and——” 

‘*T forces my friendship on no man,” said Bob, 
loftily. ‘* Maybe we shall be friends and lovin 
pol--euagye we shan’t. You have your views, 

as mine.” 

“*] honor your good sense, Bob. I fancy we 
should be best apart.” 

‘** All right, Mister Steuth ; is it a bargain, then? 


| —share and share alike ?” 


groom, and he married the alderman’s daughter.” | 


Never! 
Sleuth ?” 

“Yes, I do; and the alderman swore never to 
forgive her, or the blackguard who had behaved 
so treacherously.” 

** Blackguard ! 
you! 
Please go on.” 

“Well, he mightn’t be a blackguard after all, 
for aught I know about him personally.” 

**Blackguard ior the present, we'll say,” says 
the man. 

**T tell you, I know nothing about him but what 
the alderman told me, and what my cousin An- 
thony says.” 

**Oh, he must be a blackguard if so many hon- 
orable gentlemen—gentlemen—all says it. Well, 
Mr. Sleuth, but the old fellow repented, I suppose, 
and lett his property since March 22—yes, as 1 
says again, Mr. Sleuth, though you does look so 
hard at me—that the old fellow, I suppose, left 
his property, since March 22, to that ere grand- 
son——” 

** Grandson ?” 

“Grandson or granddaughter, or what you 
like.” 
** No,” said Sleuth, “he hasn’t done anything 


of the kind,” 
What then, Mister Slenth ?” 


You don’t tell me that, 


Yes, Mister Sleuth. Lord love 


** All right. 

“ Why, he’s left his grandchild, if there be one, 
to the particular care of his heir.” 

‘But no dockements, no lawyers meddlings in 
black and white ?” 

“No. Allis—I mean, all was—left by will to my 
cousin Anthony, some years since.” 

** August 2, 1811?” 

les.” 


Lad 

* And what do you think of that bisness, Mister 
Sleuth ?” 

“You didn’t make an appointment, Bob—in this 
fashion, too—in order to ask me——”’ 

“Sich a question as that? Not ezackly. I ain’t 
I ain’t a born fool; You 
laugh, Mr. Sleuth. I know your meaning—you 
think I’m a born rogue !” 

** Pray, Bob, don’t put your own ideas on to 

” 


me, 

**T shouldn’t be a bit offended if you said so, 
Mister Sleuth ; nota bit. I should only add it to 
the bill.” 

* Bill—what bill ?” asked the wondering Sleuth. 

**Ts it bisness now ?” demanded Bob ; ‘‘ or d’ye 
want me to make another Appintment ?—a deal 
stronger one, I'll promise you.” : 

“All right, Bob; we'll go at it now in a minute, 
Gibbs is yonder, coming back. Quick! don’t let 
him see you!” 

“It ud be more nateral if you were to say that 
to Mister Gibbs,” sulkily said Bob. ‘ 

He obeyed, however, Sleuth’s warning to remain 
concealed, while that gentleman himself advanced 
into the road. 

“Can't get a wehicle of any kind, for love or 
money,” said Gibbs, as he took off his hat, and 
wiped his bald head. - 

“Never mind,” said Sleuth to Gibbs, “‘go on 
home. I’m heartily tircd of waiting here—not a 
soul nigh.” : 

Here a sneeze from the adjoining coppice at- 
tracted the attention of both Sleuth and Gibbs— 
though, while the latter thought it a suspicious 
circumstance, the former didn’t ; for he had seen, 
he said, an old woman gathering sticks there a 
quarter of an hour ago, but thought she had gone 
away. 

When Gibbs had departed, Sleuth said, quite 
angrily to the grinning Bob : 

“It may be a good joke to you Master Bob——” 

** Lord love you, Mr. Sleuth! I couldn't help it. 
I was so tickled wi’ what you said, that 1 was 
hobligated to langh or sneeze.” 

* Are you ready for business!” asked Sleuth. 

“Ax pardon, Mister Sleuth, but friends always 


| take a hintercst, you know, in one another's per- 


sitions—and we are friends for a bit, anyhow— 
leastwise it wouldn’t suit you to be my enemy !” 

** Of course not,” assented Sleuth. 

“Werry good. Then don't mind sow I gets to 
work—so long as work it ie. You ain’t comfort- 
able, are you, now, Mister Sleuth, at home?” 

* Comfortable!” asked Sleuth, in ast 
meut. 

*] mean you ain’t got no 


nish- 


money 0’ your own, 
} 


You're a8 poor asa rat, and you eats the bread of 


cependence. Ain't it so?” 
f Sleuth had replied honestly, he would have 
said, “Curse your impudence, Bob; do mind 


Mister | 


I could listen to you allday. ‘ Blackguard?’ | 





“You mean——” hesitated Sleuth, in absolute 
disbelief that he could have rightly understood 
Bob's demands, 

“J mean,” said Bob, lifting his right leg up, in 
order the more decisively to make it descend with 
a good foot-stamp on the ground, “‘that if I 
comes as a hangel, to take you up in my harms 

l carry you out of this nonsense and wretched- 
ness, and make a man of you-~a respectable gem- 
men—I ain’t ® going to require you to flop down 
on your bicssed knees and begin a worshippin’ 
onme. No, I merely waves my hand, and says, 
Don’t mention it. Tip up half the old fellow’s 
blunt, and blow the benevolent.” 

Sleuth looked at Bob, and Bob received his look 
with a wink of inexpressible knowingness, that 
made even Sleuth shrink from the abominable 
ugliness and wretchedness of the other’s face. 

**But what is it you have got to show me that 
can justify all this talk?” 

** Ain’t got nothink to show.” 

id No : 

“ No.” 

“And you expect me to believe you, and to 
make terms with you, in entire ignorance of the 
thing you’ve got to sell?” 

“* No, Mr. Sleuth, not ezactly. Bob isn’t a fool. 
Did you ever hear on a certain dockement, a little 
dockement, but with werry big sense in it?” 

“Do you mean—mean a codicil to my uncle’s 
existing will?” 

** Did you ever see it, Mister Sleuth ?” 

Sleuth hesitated to acknowledge he had seen it. 

“Yes,” he replied; “I did see it on the night 
of the robbery ; so you see that can’t be the docu- 
ment you speak of.” 

**Why not?” demanded Bob. 

** Because, then, you must have got it from the 
robbers who took it from the safe.” 

* Well?” fiercely demanded Bob. 

** No, I shan’t say any more.” 

“That's yer game, is it! "Twon’t do, Mister 
Sleuth. I ain’t frightened. Come—it’s the last 
time of asking—is it sare and share alike!” 

“Do you know how much property the alder- 
man left ?” 

** No.” 

Sleuth was glad to hear this. Bob continued : 

** Do you know, Mister Sleuth ?” 

“T think about thirty-six or thirty-seven thou- 
poet pounds ; but I won’t be sure to a few hun- 

reds. 

“* Mister Sleuth, I do like you! Mister Sleuth, I 
do admire you! Eigh, deary me! if only my 
mother had taught me how to do it with such a 
smooth, blessed baby-hinnocent face, I wouldn't 
aa’ been here now, 1 ax pardon, but would you 
= telling me how you manages to do it so 
we ” 

“To do what so well?” “asks Sleuth, sullenly, 
and yet fearfully. 

“To lie, you beggar! to lie! to lie! to lie! 
There! I do know, Mister Sleuth. That pretty 
young woman let it out tc me that the halderman 
left a hundred and seventy thousand pounds.” 

This was altogether unpleasant, exceedingly un- 
pleasant. Sleuth, however, bore up gallantly 
against hard words, for wasn’t he defending his 
own future Peopert ? 

“ Hariye, Bob,” he plucked up courage at last 
tosay. “Do you really mean that you expect to 
receive, for bringing me this codicil, half of the 
whole of the alderman’s property? Do you pro- 
iy to charge me for my own document eighty- 

ve thousand pounds ?” 


*T am sure you do. Now, harkye, Bob. Iknow 
what you are thinking of. You think if I won't 

ive you what you want, you can go to my cousin 
Anthony, and that he will. Now, will speak to 
you as a true friend. Anthony is just that sort of 
person who, the moment he found out what you 
really wanted—and he’d play with you till he did 
know, till he had wormed everything out of you, 
but then he'd clap youin prison, say the codicil 
was forged, and transport you for trying to get 
money on taise pretences, while I sho be no 
better off.” 

Bob only whistled, to show his utter contempt 





for Sleuth s speech. 
“You must acknowledge, Bob, that he might | 
try on that kind of game.” 
“He might,” assented Bob. 
** What would you do then?” 
**Come back to you, Mister Sleuth. 
“ And of course, you'd have to come dewn in | 
price after such a failure.” 


* Pigs might fly.” 


danger of the law ; and, therefore, if Anthony re- 
fused to meddle with it, and then found I got 
it, he would, of course, denounce it as a forgery, 
and point to what you had done to him as evidence 
of your character.” 

> Eoteed be this in a silence that evidently 
grew deeper and deeper. 

‘*I don’t want to drive a hara bargain,” he said, 
after some e esion of his contempt for Sleuth’s 
reasoning, which Sleuth and there- 
fore let pass without comment. “If. half’s too 
much, what do you say to a third?” 

cat aR. scars ee way 

* Well, idn’t mean to be s a : : 

et’s shake 


as you say, time’s going. Very well, 
ate on ie I'll take a Fourih—there pi 
“You'll take nearly forty th 


Bob?” asked Sleuth, in a tone that aggre 
the ostler, and he jumped to his feet. “ Bob, we 
shall have to part, I can see, without coming to 
any useful end. Is that wise? Don’t you mean, 
Bob, to talk to me like a man of sense? 

‘Shut up, Mister Sleuth! and when you do re- 
open your jaws, make me an offer.” 

“T will, Boba magnificent one. I'll give you 
enough to make a gentleman of you——” p 

‘“‘ The figger ?” interposed Bob, tired of Sleuth’s 
eloquence. 

** Five thousand pee of 

ome twenty, and I’m your man.” 

‘ o.” 


** Then no to you; and I’ll try my luck with Mr. 
Anthony. Hulloa! who’s that?” Bob pointed to 
a gentleman riding leisurely along the road. 

‘That’s Mr. Macguire a friend of Mr. Anthony 
Mande. He's a magistrate.” 

**A beak, eh? We may as well make ourselves 
scarce till he’s gone by.” 

** Do, Lob, if you see it necessary. I don’t.” 

Bob looked st Sleuth, who didn’t seem to notice 
the look, and Bob had no ages time to delay his 

urpose of seeking a moment or two of conceal- 
ment. Sharply, however, he watched for the meet- 
ing of Mr. Macguire and Mr. Sleuth. Of course, 
Bob was too far off to hear what they said. But 
he saw them look directly to the spot where he 
was, and presently Mr. Macguire went off at a 
trot, but stopped when he had gone a few yarda, 
and said : 

**He can’t escape. My keepers are all about. 
I'll soon be back.” - 

Sleuth had spoken not of Bob, but of a strange 
dog in the plantation worrying the game ; but Bok 
na 'y concluded the worst, just as ~ ge 
Mr. Sleuth had intended. He rushed forth, al- 
most before the magistrate was out of sight, and 
found Sleuth prepared for him, looking ~ og | 
and with visible tremor affecting his limbs, bu 
still able to say, as he drew courage from the fact 
feat he was able to give a satisinctory explana- 

on : 

**Now, Bob, we must bring all this to an end, 
or you'll be caught.” 

** Worse for you, Mister Sleuth.” 

**T am no enemy of yours, Bob.” 

**O’ course not.” 

“Tll give you ten thousand pounds within one 
week after I recover the alderman’s property, if I 
do recover it through the paper you say you can 
put into my hands. Stop! don’t be in a hurry to 
answer. Ten thousand pounds, Bob, isn’t a bad 
day’s work for you.” 

‘No, Mister Sleuth, nor a hundred and sixty 
thousand pounds for you.” 

** But that, yon see, is mine properly. 

“*Twenty’s the word. Couldn’t afford to take a 
sixpence less. Fact is, Mr. Sleuth, I’d be ashamed 
to go back to London, and say 1 took twenty thou- 
sand pounds for a paper as is as good as a bank- 
note for a hundred and seventy thousand pounds, 
Good mornin’, Mr. Sleuth.” 

So saying, Bob got up, and oo to walk away. 
Sleuth saw him go, and for a few seconds made 
no attempt to call him back. 

Bob’s back was towards him. The pistol, with 
one loaded barre], was got out—was ready in his 
(Sleuth’s) hand. Why not fire? Here, at | 
he os no justification, so his soul whispe 
to him, 

Ah! but what if he missed? That must be 
thought of. He must step after him. 

Time and Bob are both slipping away. He calls 


out : 

** Bob |” 

. —_ walks on, not even condescending to look 
ack, 
Ha! That will just do. 

“Bob!” he again cries, and in a palpably be- 
seeching tone of voice, while his feet, scarcely 
lifted from the ground, glide along with amazing 
speed and softness, 

Bob continues his walk, and nearer and nearer 
he hears the soft steps and the pleading voice. 

** Bob, do = to hear what l’ve got to say.” 

Bob slackened his own steps at this, but still 
did not turn round. His victim was coming closer 
and closer, and would, of course, when he did 
turn, fall into his arms, and as Bob put it to him- 
self, agree to anythink! Only he (Bob) mustn't 
seem to give in too soon. 

Bob laughs as he hears the steps now 80 close, 
and the quick breathing; but suddenly he hears 
something else, and in an instant Bob is falling 
flat to the ground, and a pistol-shot is whizzing 
harmleesly by over his falling body. 

Bob’s ears were quick, in spite of the wound to 
one of them, and he had heard the click of the 
pistol as Sleuth cocked it at the last moment. 

Before Sleuth could well reahze to himself the 
consequences of his failure, he found himself face 
to face with the infuriate ostler, who pressed upon 
him, knife in hand. 

Back, back, back, Sleuth retreated, fightin 
with the butt end of the pistol, and doing his bes 
to keep Bob at bay. But Bob gave him no time 
to turn. The knife flashing, and the gleam oi 
Bob's devilish eyes, were all Sleuth saw. 

Back, back, back still he was driven. And stil 
Sleuth kept the ruffian at arm’s length, and stil 
over a space of some fifty yards, he managed t. 
retreat swiftly without a fall. 

But getting unawares towards one side of the 
road, he presently iad behind him a little mud 
heap, which, in lapse of time, had become covered 
with wild flowers. Bob saw; and pressed on with 
new violence. The heap is reached, and in a couple 
of seconds Sleuth has fallen over it, rolled to one 
side, and now he feels Bob’s hand at his throat, 

b’s knee on his breast. 

** You varmint! you treacherons, bloody-minde@ 
varmint! You wanted me, didn’t youl” 

** Mercy!” gasped Sleuth. 














BABYS NEST. 


MISSIONARY SKETCHES. 


Tnere can be nothing more interesting to 
the people in general than some record of the thousands 
of self-denying men and women who, actuated by the 
most benevolent motives, leave homes of comfort, 
sometimes of luxury, and, for the sake of doing good, 
journ:y to far disant lands, careless of climate or 
fatigue. These records, as they come home to friends, 
or to the society that sent them forth, teem with the 
grave, the gay, the lively, and the severe. They tell of 
the cradual winning of savages into the paths of civili- 
zaticn, and of the many small romances that go to make 


THE ORPHAN OF JUGGERNAUT. 


up mission life, and give the salt to the otherwise un- 
pal:t ible dish. 

We have given, from sketches, some of these; and 
from the letters the details: 

The Rev. Mr. Hunter writes from Rupert’s Land: 
**One day, while visitng at the hut of an Indian woman, 
a wretchod place, made up from afew pine branches, 
and open on all sides, with a fire burning in the centre, 
I saw « small bundle, or rather bag, composed of rabbit 
skins, lying upon the floor, which, to my utter astonish- 
ment, seemed endowed with motion. I took it up and 
drew the strings that held the mouth of the bag, and 
out popped a little hand, followed by a tiny head, with 





‘BIEBRA LEONE SCHOOL. 


great brown eyes, which, giving a scared look into my 
face, closed, and the head and hand drew back into its 
furry house, If ever there was a baby nest, that was 
one.” 


The Rev. John Halliday, writing from Brazil, says: 
**T have roughed about this world in various ways, but 
Ido not remember that I ever have been more taken 
aback than a few nights since, when stopping at a way- 
side post-house for the night. I was very tired, and 
sought my wretched bed with a most powerful desire 
to sleep. I never’ elt much concern about eock- 
roaches, lizards, scorpions, centipedes, spiders or mus- 
quitoes, which here rise into the dignity of inches, but 
1 had scarce fallen into my first dose, when my sleep 
was invaded by something running across my face, 





CHILD-SELLING IN CHINA. 
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SKETCHES OF MISSIONARY LIFE. 


which as I snatched at it, and it 
slipped away, seemed fully the size 
of a rabbit. I started up in bed to 
see not less than a hundred of these 
charming visitarits running in all 
directions over my bed and room, 
and nos at all abashed at my shout- 

and blows, desisting from their 
antics only a moment to attend to 
them. I rose, and provided myself 
with a heavy horsewhip, in the use 
of which I spent my night.’’ 

Dr. Smith, Bishop of Victoria, 
writes on child-selling in China: “ 
was walking in the anes of 
Shanghai, with Mr. Ho , when I 
was.accosted by a man and woman, 
the man with baskets s.ung on each 
side of him, in each of which was a 
child, while another resied in the 
woman’s arms. The children were 
their own, and they were offering 
them for sale. They acked for the 
choice two of the lot $4, or about 
1234 cents per pound. The mother 
seemed perfectly unmoved while the 
father bargained, and in answer to 
my question as to whether she was 
_ ware she would never see them 

again, when they were cnce sold, 
coolly answered ‘Yes!’ They pleaded poverty as the 
cause, but the practice is so common that it can only 
be ascribed to the desire to get rid of their support, 
and realize a few dollars in so doing.” 

The next is a case of child-selling at Calcutta, relate 
by Mrs. Sandys. The little one was a girl, brought 
from Bhagulpore, and sold to Ms. Sandys io- five 
rupees ($260), who placed her in the mission, where 
the child is now thriving, ahd has shown so much in- 
telligence that she is to be educated as a missionary, 
and, when old enough, sent back to Bhaguipore to 
teach. 

At Ibadon, India, a large mission school is supported, 
at tho head of which is Mrs. Hinderer, the wife of a 
missionary at that place. She thus relates a pleasant 
incident: ‘On the 5th of October, a real treat was given 
us by the arrival of a box of presents 
from hume. It was such a marvelous 
thing dat the children were wild 
with delight, and perfectly uncon- 
trolable, while 1 was scarcely any 
better. They shouted and sang in 


xpressing their 

thanks. One said: ‘Oh, Aga gets 

book from ber father and mother, 

sisters and brothers, faraway! Oh, 

it is good!’ And then they creep up 

to the box, running away, and clap- 
their hands with delight.” 

The Rev. Mr. Crowther, a native 
missionary at Abbeokuta, in the 
Zomba country, Africa, who, joined 
with gzeat intelligence, is hly 
educated, having received it in Eng- 
land, gives a little anecdote of his 
friend, the King of Ketu, illustrating 
that monarch’s fondness for 
tke toilet: “I heard that the King of 
Ketu was willing to receive mis- 
sionaries, and as I had some time 
before gained his favor by sending 
him a present of a pair of red cloth 
slippers, I thought it would be well 
for me to go up and sce his majesty. 
I had in my possession a gay patch- 
work quilt, which I immediately had 
m ule into a long robe or cloak, and 
this, with a gay ve.vet smoking-cap, sent me from 
England by a lacy, I took up as a present to his royalty. 
Had I brought the wealth of the Indies to him it could 
not have pleased better. His majesty donned the robe 
and cap, putting a long ostrich plume in the latter, and 
with the air of a more than monarch strolled backward 
and forward before his admiring courtiers, who shouted 
and danced in delight. After this, you may be assured, 
I had everything my own way.”’ 

The Missionary Token gives this account of the Sierra 
Leone school : ‘‘ Amongst the various African schools. 
that at Charlotte, for liberated African girls, ia not the 
least interesting. Some will not, perhaps, understand 
what is meant by ‘liberated Africans,’ we will therefore 
explain the term. They are the natives of Africa, who 
have been liberated by the captures of our cruisers on 

the from slave vessels. On 
one occasion, during the year 1860, 
a cruiser brought to Sierra Leone a 
captured vessel, having 469 slaves 
on board, who were landed in the 
most wretched condition. Even 
about Sierra Leone the trade ig car- 
ried on by canoes, which creep down 
the rivers at night. 

“During the last autumn, within 
a few weeks, three such canoes were 
captured, having on board, in all, 
153 slaves, mostly children, and 
some of very tender age. One case 
of barbarous cruelty will serve to 
show the brutality which is inse- 

ly connec with this in- 
uman traffic. There was among 
the slaves a mother with an infant 
at her breast. The child began to 
cry, to the annoyance of the owner 
of the mother, who was afraid that 
thereby attention might be called to 
the canoe. The inhuman monster 
coolly took the infant from its mo- 
ther, and cast it into the sea! 

** When these poor captured slaves 
are brought into the colony to be 
li , or set free, they ae often 
thousands of miles from their native 
place, and have no prospect of reach- 
ing theirhomes. The adults usually find some of their 
country people settled in Sierra Leone, who will take 
them in and maintain them till they can get a house of 
their own. The children, however, are not left \o follow 
their own inclinations, but are by the Govern- 
ment in what is termed the Liberated African School. 

‘The matron, who sleeps with these elder girls (fifty- 
eight in number), eclared afterwards that she never 
before in her life had seen such a thing; the children 
that night were continually praying, weeping, and 
calliing on their Saviour for mercy an ace. Notonly 
are the Saturday evenings set apart for fervent preyers, 
but often do soft voices of singing and supplication 
from some remote corner meet the ears and gladden 
the hearts of their teachers, and the blessed effects are 
seen in the daily behavior of many of the girls.” 
The following account of some new 
comers is from the pen of Mrs. Cle- 
mens, the English lady in charge of 
the school, who also makes honora- 
ble mention of Bria Mammy, the 
most prominent figure in our pic- 
ture. 

“We received, in May and June, 
new (children, together eighteen, 
all Sherbros, who, in consequence 
of the late war with the Timnehs, 
were made alaves, but caught and 
rescued. Some were accompanied 
by their poor mothers, who wished 
to see how their children were 
placed, and who parted from them, 
not without hard struggles and tears. 
Many touching scenes of mothers’ 
love have we witnessed, which im- 
pressed on us most forcibly the 
ene | of this people, and our 
bounden duty towards the dear 
children so providentially brought 
under our care. 

“Our girls received the new 
comers with shouts of joy, suffoca- 
ting them almost with their em- 
bracings, and very willingly shared 
with them all they bad. They also 





took good care of the little ones, so 
that ag J soon » e at home and 
happy here, and gave altogether 
much less trouble than one might 
expect. Our good*‘Big Mammy,’ 
as the matron of the younger chil- 
dren (who has been now eight years 
with us), is called, especially de- 
serves my thankful acknowleigment 
for all that she, mother like, does for 
the infants.” 

In the year 1828, a Brahmin family 
in North India, who had never heard 
the glad tidings of the Prince of 
Peace, set out on a pilgrimage to the 
temple of Juggernaut. Although 
they were heathen, they knew and 
felt they had committed sin; they 
wished to atone for it, and thought 
they could do so by taking a long 
and wearisome journey. The family 
consisted of the Pundit, his wife, 
and their lictle girl, only a few 
months old, and two or three ser- 
vants. They had gone as far as 
Balasore, 150 miles from the tem- 
ple, when the mother was taken ill. 
From that time the father disappear- 
ed and was never heard of again. 

With great difficulty the mother 
dragged herself and her babe to th® door of a house, 
where she hoped to find help, but was disappointed. 
A short time after this, a missionary passing by, found 
her lying on the ground, under the shade of a tree, 
with her starving infant clinging to her. He was a long 
way from the mission station, which made it difficult to 
obtain help, and he had to walk some miles before he 
could procure a cup of milk tor her. Aft«r three days 
the poor woman died. Who can tell whether the “‘ story 
of the cross,”” which, for the first time in her life, she 
had heard from the iriend who had so tenderly cared 
for her body, found an entrance into her heart; and that 
in that sad eleventh hour, she looked to the Lamb of 
God to take away her sins? : 

The kind missionary took care of the litile girl, until 
she was old enough to become an 
assistant teacher in the schools of 
the mission, She is now the happy 
and useful wife of the Rev. Behari 
Lal Sing, of Calcutta. About two 
years ago this worthy clergyman 
was in land, and at a public 
mee on 
Promo Female Education in the } yy 
East, concluded his interesting ; / 
speech by asking British Christians | 
to pray for his beloved wife, “ That 
she may be a burning and a shining / AM 
light amongst her benighted sisters, {i 
and have wisdom and grace to train | i} 
up her children in the nurture and 
admonition of the Lord.” 


THE LATE MR. J. F. M. 
HERRING. LN 


Every class of painting may 
be said to have its ‘‘ representative 
mar. ;”’ and as regards racehorse and 4 
purely farmyarfi subjects, Mr. - == 
Herring was unrivaled. Stubbs, 

Marshall, Gilpin, and Sartorius were 

nut so accurate in their d’awing, 

and coarser in their coloring; and 

Morland’s scenes were on a much smaller scale, and 
rather good pig than general farn.-stock studies, 

Mr. Herring was born in Surrey, England, a.p. 1795, 
and was of Americo-Dutch extraction. He was bred to 
his father’s business in the city of London; but in the 
course of his trade journeys for the house, he learnt 
from a good whip (Richardson) to drive four-in-hand, 
and taught himself drawing, by stealth in his bed-room, 
after the family were gone to bed, with his brother 
Frank‘aiding and abetting him, till ho at last achieved 
a horse and cartin oils. Their father of course found 
them out; but the sight of the sketches partially molli- 
fied him, and he consented, with some reluctance, that 
his son should have lessons. John 
— after one attendance, to 

ow more than his master, and the 
latter had the grace to confess it. 

An early marriage, during his 
father’s absence in Hol'and, and the 
dread of ‘“‘ascene’’ on his return, 
caused him to l ave his home and 
seek his fortune in Doncaster, whero 
he arrived about race time, in 1814. 
William was the St. Leger horse of 
the year; and Catton, Tramp and Al- 
tisidora won other races during the 
week. He tried hard to reproduce 
the St. Leger race, but his powers 
were not yet ripe, and he failed. 
Another dence opened up as he 
strolled along the town, and find- 
ing a painter making a dreadful mess 
of a white horse ona coach panel, 
he did it for him, and so delighted 
the proprietors that they made him 
their crest-painter in ordinary. 

A Coach and Horses, and divers 
other inn signs, soon began to crop 
up all over Doncaster, and his 
name rose in the district. Still, he 
had not quite enough to do; and 
with his old love of driving burning 
within him, and feeling, rightly 
enough, that, as ‘‘ the painter coach- 
man,” he would become still better known, he accepted 
office, and drove a coach or mail on the north road 
rather more than four years. Before he descended from 
the box, he had received many commissions for coach- 
ing pictures, one of which ——_ in 50 guineas, and 
he had also commenced, with Filho da Puta, that series 
of St. Leger winners, which soon led him to fame. 
For thirty-three years he painted all the kading and 
winning horses of Great Britain. These formed, with 
the “Stable Scenes,” of that “‘ Herring Gallery,” 
which has veen recently sold by Messrs. Fores to Mr. 
Bristow, and of which the start for Orlando’s Derby 
was the centre piece. It also included four racing 
scenes, the last he ever gave to the world, and, in 
point of drawing and finish, infinitely his best. 

Still he was not content to stand 
on them alone, and his “Frugal 
Meal,” in the Vernon Gallery, his 
“Horses of the Sun,” ‘“‘ Members 
of the Temperance Society,”’ ‘‘ Feed- 
ing,”” ‘‘ Refreshment,” “Interior 
of an English Homestead,” and 
others, were only a small portion 
of the general works which the 
graver’s art has made familiar in all 
lands. His “* Maternities,’’ “‘ Hunt- 
ing Scenes "’ (in which the men and 
hounds were not equal to the 
horses), and “St. Giles and St. 
James ”’ were also very popular; and 
whether it was a horee, or rabbits, 
or a brood of young ducks, the 
British Institution, to the very last, 
hardly ever opened without some- 
thing from his hand. Many of his 
best works were exhibited in Suffolk 
street, Strand; but, like Haydon, he 
had a strong anti-Royal Academy 
feeling. 

He did not léave many pictures be- 
hind him, but among them are a 
large “Horse Fair,”’ and “ Cattle 
Fair,” and ‘“ The Forge.” He 
worked a Mttle daily till within four 
days of his death, and a horse’s 
Lead was the last thing he touched. 
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THE KING OF KETU AND THE PATCHWORK ROBE. 


For three or four years he had been agreat sufferer 
from asthma and dropsy, and nothing but the in- 
domitable love of his profession enabled him to 
paint on. Although he had turned 70, his skill suffered 
no decline, as far as horse-drawing and painting went; 
but, after the d. ath of his third son, Charles, whose pecu- 
liar forte was figures, he did not attempt that higher 
range of subjects (im which Cavaliers and Roundheads 
occasionally played their part) for which he was once so 
famous. Charles died in 1856; and on Saturday, Se - 
ber 30, 1865, his father was laid beside him, at Hilden- 
borough Church, close to the high road, between 
Tonbridge and Seven Oaks. A widow, and five children 
by his first wife, viz., two sons, John Frederick and 
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Benjamin (both well-known animal painters) and three 




















TROUBLESOME BEDFELLOWS. 


daughters (one of whom is married to Mr. Harrison 
Weir, the excellent wood-draughtsman), survive him. 





We are not apt to think that one of the 
great causes of the sadness of autumn is its silence— 
the absence of the birds. It is like the wiiderness, 
whose characteristic is also silence—the absence of 
man; a much deeper silence, reaching way back to the 
creation. Night, also, has its silence. But the greatest 
silence is that of the grave. 


Our sweetest experiences of affection and 
love are meant to be suggestions of that realm which is 





the home of tho heart, 


OPENING A BOX OF PRESENTS AT IBADAN, 


A Frencu editor has given the following 
sensible description of the effect of an advertisement : 
The first time a man sees an advertisement he takes no 
notice of it; the second time he looks at the name; the 
third time he looks at the price; the fourth time he 
reads it; the fifth time he spcaks of it to his wife; and 
the sixth time he buys. 


WE can learn to read and write, but we can- 
not learn raillery; that must be a particular gift of 
nature; and to tell the truth, I esteem him happy who 
does not wish to acquire it. The character of sarcasm 
is dangerous; although this quality makes those laugh 
whom it does not wound, it nevertheless, never pro- 





cures ¢s‘cem. 





THE LITTLE OKPHAN BROUGHT TO MAS, HANDYS. 
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TOWNSEND’S RECORD OF THE 
REBELLION. 


One of the most remarkable literary efforts 
the world has ever produced, is now offered to the in- 
spection of the public at the rooms of the Loyal League 
Club. 

It is a complete history and record of the rebellion 
from the election of Mr. Lincoln in 1860, to this date, 
by Mr. Thomas 8. Townsend, of this city. 

At the time of its commencement, when the first agita- 
tion was occurring, Mr. Townsend conceived the idea of 
mi a chronicle of every event bearing upon the great 
= that was approaching. To do this, he not only 
wen all the journals of the dey. and gathered from 
them a relation of events, but sought matter from public 
speakers, and written comments while the i mat- 
ter was fresh in the public mind. In doing this, he 
has rightly judged that he would get everything worth 
procuring. These extracts have been pasted in a 
series of large books, resembling ledgers, each containing 
600 pages, the series to the close of Mr. Lincoln’s first 
term making 52 volumes. No party feeling enters into 
ite pgs and no favoritism is shown. He has accom- 
pli his work so far by nine hours work per day for 
five years. 

The preparation of these 52 volumes of printed matter 
has been, however, the least laborious portion of the 
work. To find any particular item in them would be 
almost impossible without complete tablets of contents 
to the whole; in fact, as difficult as to search out a par- 
ticular entry in as many day-books in a merchapt’'s 
counting-house. To prepare for a perfect arrangement 
of the contents it was necessary to go through a system 
of journalization. For instance: it was requisite to 
enter the reports or descriptions of a battle under dif- 
ferent headings, such as the action of a particular 
regiment or brigade, individual valor calling forth spe- 
cial notice, trophies of victory, &c. All these had to be 
entered into a journal from which, like a commercial 
record, they could be carried to their respective ac- 
counts in what the merchant calls his ledger, but which 
Mr. Townsend designates his ‘‘ Encyclopedia of the 
Rebellion.” Each volume of the «Record ” requires 
a folio journal of 600 to com an epitome of 
its contents, When the separate i , however, are 
pues trom the journals into the “ Encyclopedia,” the 

jormer have performed their duty and are cast aside, 





being of no further use. The magnitude of the labor 
will be understood when we state that towards the pre- 
paration of the references more than 30,000 folio pages | 
of writing have been undertaken in these journals or | 
waste-books, which are removed when their entries are | 
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PASSAGE OF THE FIRST BOAT THROUGH THE SUEZ CANAL. 


systematically transferred to the various entries in the 
** Encyclopedia,” 

We now come to the Encyclopedia of the War, com- 
prised in 15 volumes, or 17,000 pages. The entries 
refer to everything that is found in the printed volumes, 
amongst which we may name: Generals, regiments, sol- 
diers who have di ed themselves, battles and 
skirmishes, brutal and destructive acts, blockade and 
captur:s, privateers and captures, sale or destruction 
of captures, political prisoners, living heroes, illus- 
trious dead, war department, Federal and Confederate 
governmental orders, Federal and Confederate naval 
matters, legal matters, clerical documents, historical 
references, missing soldiers; with speeches, letters, 





reports, messages, correspondence, biographies, poems, 
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CAPT. STETSON, 
Of the United States Ship Mercury. 


We have the pleasure to introduce to the 
readers of Franx Lesiie’s ILLusTRATED NEWSPAPER 
a most striking portrait of Capt. Stetson, of the U. 8. 
ship Mercury, who lately rescued the passengers of the 
ill-fated vescel William Nelson, wrecked on the 2ist of 
June. We give also an exact representation of the gold 
medal presented to Capt. Stetson by the proprietors and 
subscribers of the Parisian journal Le Temps. It was 
struck at the French Mint, and is a beautiful specimen 





MEDAL PRESENTED TO CAPT. THOMAS STETSON, OF THE SHIP MERCURY. 


proceedings of Congress and State I. tures. There 
is also a “‘ Tablet of Fame,” in which is comprised the 
name of every soldier who has been honorably mention 
ed in official reports or otherwise, and in which no 
less than 5,000 names are entered for the first two 
years, all that is at present posted up. 

The index, the key to the whole, is comprised in one 
volume, and gives the reference to the “‘ Encych % 

The Record in its presént state is bound and lettered, 
in 52 volumes. If the columns of print were measured 
they would foot up to 45 miles in length, and the actual 
outlay for paper, ctc., to make it, has been nearly $2,000. 

It is important that this work should be s: cured for 
od, = use, and we trust some steps will be taken to 

end. 
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THE FIRST BOAT 
Through the Suez Canal. 


Tue French press is making 
great glorification over the opening of 
the Suez Canal, and the passage of the 
first boat through its entire length, 
a fact that was accomplished on the 
15th of August last. 

At ten o’clock on that day was accom- 
plished the voyage ot a boat, laden with 
coal, from the Mediterranean to the 
Red Sea. At Ismaili, the termination 
point, a large body of the employés of 
M, de Lesseps, the director of the work, 
together with some hundreds of Arab 
sheiks, with all their attendants, gaily 
decked horses and dromedaries, were 
present to welcome the boat. M. de 
Lesseps, amid great sensation, ad- 
dressed them in a speech of congra- 
tulation; and then, amid the firing of 
guns and the shouts of the tawny 
chiefs and their adherents, a dispatch 
wae sent to the Emperor, announcing 
the fact, and within a few hours, in the 
midst of the festivities, a cohgratula- 
tory message was received from 
Napoleon, which sent the enthusiasm 
up to boiling heat. 

The English papers declare that the 
passage of this boat is a gross fraud on 
the world, and that the canal will 
really not be finished yet for three or 
four years. Doctors disagree. 





A aoosz has many quills, but 
an author can make a coose of himself 
with only one quill. 





of their workmanship. Capt. Stetson is distinguished 
for his humanity, having several times, by his daring 
and judicious exertions, saved unfortunate voyagers 
from a watery grave. For one of these services, some 
years ago, Capt. Stetson received a magnificent chro- 
nometer from the Queen of England, for rescuing the 
passengers of the English ship Persia, burned on the 
high seas. 


A Srrancre Famty.—A few days back the 
police found the corpses of three young girls who had 
terminated their existence with charcoal in one of the 
old houses of the Rue Beautrillis, Paris. It appeared 
that the family to which they belonged, had a monoma- 
nia for suicide; that the father, in consequence of com- 
mercial misfortunes, had thrown himself from the top 
tower of the St. Jacques; that the son had enlisted as a 
soldier, and then blown out his brains; lastly, that 
Eugenie, one of the three girls, had made several at- 
tempts to commit suicide, and had been confined at 








Charenton, It was only a fortnight ago, that her mother, 
thinking her entirely cured, withdrew her from the 
asylum and took her home, Eugenie being left alone 
with her two sisters, took the opportunity of converting 
them to her own ideas of life and death, the consequence 
of which was that they went out, bought charcoal, and 
then re-entered the room. The mother, on returning 
home, found her three daughters dead, in a kneeling 
posture, and all attired in their best dresses. 


A CORRESPONDENT, writing from Clearfiield, 
Pa., tellsa very doubtful story about an organized band, 
who intend to resist the bounty tax in that State. ‘It 
is nothing,”’ he says, ‘to see from 60 to 100 men dril- 
ling in the woods, and they are all armed with Spencer’s 
and 16 shooters, navies and sabres. It is their inten- 
tion to burn the buildings of all those who had any- 
thing to do with laying on the bounty tax.” He says 
further that he knows of “two powder mills in the 
woods in this county, and they are going to carry the 
thing on a big scale.” The first thiny they intend doing 
is to ‘‘ capture Petersburg and get the artillery there.” 

Txe total annual product of coffee in the 
world is set down in a recent circular at an average of 
672,000,000 pounds, or about 300,000 tons. Half of this 
is produced in Brazil. About 50,000 tons come from 
Java and Sumatra; 30,000 tons from Ceylon; 25,000 tona 
from St. Domingo, and the remainder from a variety of 
other countries, or islands in or near the torrid zone. 

Puncu says that a Yankee baby will crawl out 
of his cradle, take a survey of it, invent an improve- 
ment, and apply for a patent before he is six months old. 





FALSE HAIR—HOW AND WHERE IT 
IS PROGURED. 


A wrirer in the London Review gives an account of 
the sources of supply of the false hair for which the arti- 
ficial curls and “ waterfalls’’ of the prevailing fashion 
create a market. The stock comes chiefly from Ger- 
many, Holland, Brittany, Spain, Italy, and the Catholic 
convents. The peasant girls of Brittany cover 
the head with a picturesque white cap, which wholly 
hides the hair; hence the sale of the article has 
been openly carried on. Spain and the north of Italy 
also furnish considerable contributions to the collections 
of jet black locks. The main crops of the golden hair, 
now so much prized, come from Germany, and the yel 
low hair from Holland. In all Catholic countries one 
great source of supply is the convent. This hair is 
known in the trade as church hair. “In visiting a 
wholesale hair warehouse and manufactory lately, 
says the Review, ‘‘ we were shown some of these vesta 
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tresses fresh from an English convent. Vanity of vani- 
tirs—iis next appearance in all probability will be on 
the head of some maiden of Bel, ravia.” 

Hair merchants, by long experience, have acquired 
grost proficiency in judging of the nationality of this 
article. One of the largest dealers ia the trade in Eng- 
lai declares that he could teil in the dark the nation- 
ality of any piece of hair. This is done either by the 
sense of tuuch or smell. Some nations have much 
coarser hair than others; indeed, there is a constant 
difference both with respect to length and weight. The 
average weight of a French heau of hair (by which is 
meant the piece of long hair which forms the knot at 
the back of the head) is five ounces; of Italian, six 
ounces; of German, ten. This difference has much to 
do with its color. The chiffonniers who go about in 
Paris, morning and evenin king out prizes from 
the gutier, have not overloo. human hair. their 
ageucy the combines of the fair Parisienne are ed 
once more to the human head: no doubt there is a 
dust-heap odor the hair merchant knows well. But 
| ay is as ay wr kind of bair about which there is a 

mys grim passes over the features 

of the hair merchant as he tells you that the lon 
“leech ” of hair (for that is the trade name for the smal 
parcels in which they are done up for sak, after bay | 
and cleansed) is known as churchyard hair 
As he draws attention with a certain subdued manner, 
to the squared end of the “leech,” you prceive that 
they have not been cut, but puiled ont of the head with 
the bulb adhe-ent; sometimes this class of hair comes to 
masket with pieces of the scal at the end. dow 
this hair is obtained is a mystery which the trade does 
not care to fathom. When we so often hear of the dese- 
eration of churchyards, and the shoveling away of the 
old bones and decayed coffins, we may, pe"haps, make 
ashrewd guess at the source from which this hair 
comes. It must be remembered that bair is almost in- 
destructible. The beautiful wig of auburn hair now in 
the British Museum had lain in tue tomb of a Thebian 
mummy for upwards of two thousand years before it 
found its bys 4 to the national collection, yet that hair is 
as fresh as though it had just come from the hands of 
the , and the curl is so strong in it that it 
cannot be taken out even by the application of heat. 
Churchyard hair is uzht into the market by home 
as well as foreign cellectors, ani we cannot help sus- 
that the gravedigger is no mean member of 








Barnum'’s New American Museum,— 
BROADWAY, between Spring and Prince | streets. 
This Establishment does not advertise in the New York 
Herald. Another week of Novelty! Refined, brilliant, 
and Sensational! Every Evening and Wednesday and 
Saturday Afternoons, OCEANA, the CZARINA OF THE 
HIPPODRA will a»pear in the Equest:ian Spec- 
tacular Deama, THE FRENCH SPY; or, THE FALL OF 
ALGIERS, in which will be iniroduced the TRAINED 
HORSE “TARTAR.” Previous to Drama, the popular 
Farce of MARRIED RAKE. MONDAY, TUESDAY, 
THURSDAY, and FRIDAY AFTURNOONS, the popular 
American actor, Mr. C. W. CLARKE, in the celebrated 
Comedy of ALL THAT GLITTEKS IS NOL GOLD. 
W. B. HARRISON, Extemporaneous Singer. MISS 
ANN ELIZA LEAK, born without arms, Crochets, 
Braids Hair, Embroiders, etc. Three of the Larges: 
Giants in the World, and prettiest Circassian Girls ever 
seen. GEN, GRANT, Jr., the Smallest Dwarf ever ex- 
hibited. Bohemiaa Glass Blowers ; two Glass S:eam 
Engines in motion. P. of. Hutchings, Lightning Calcu- 
lator. Three-Horned Bull. Cosmorainas, Stercoscop- 
ticons, Learned Seal, Happy Family, Grand Aquaria, 
100,00 Curiosities. 

Admission, 30 cents; children under ten, 15 cents. 


Of all Collections of Piano Music 
That contained in the ‘HOME CIRCLE” is admitted 
to be the best that can be obtained in book form. It 
includes every variety, from the simplest to the most 
difficult, and something suited to the taste and 
ability of every player. It is printed very clearly on 
ay white paper, and cannot fail to prove satisfactory 

every way to the purchaser. Two vols. Price of 
each, in Boards, $2 50; Cloth, $3; Cloth, gilt, $4. 
OLIVER DITSON & CO, Publishers, Boston. 


Published this Day. 
ANGELINA; 


on, 
THE LIFE OF A BEAUTY 
By the author of “The Henpecked Husband,” “ Put- 


ting on Airs,’’ &c., &c., 

The clever authoress of “Putiing on Airs; or, a 
Warning to Wives,’’ has been more than usually happy 
with her romantic combinations and sentimental DE- 
NOVEMENTS, in the “ Lire or a Beauty.” The narra- 
tive is developed with exceeding taste, and the work has 
the peculiar charm of combining two different roman- 

the first embracing the career of a spoiled mother, 
and the second that of a spoiled child. Angelina is a 
faithful type of the larvw of fashionable life, and her 
mother an example of all the mischievous effects of a 
false system of education. The authoress of ‘A Warn- 
ing to Wives’ might well have named this work “A 
Lesson to Beauties.”"—Zzanuncr. 

PRICE FIFTY CENTS, 


Mallet, tree of postngs, 0 ESOT of price. 
FREDEBRIC A. DHADY. 29 Lam sizect, X.Y. 


Brigham Young, Cobden, Bright, Sherman, 
Fees Linsctn, Jaiias Cmear, Cirant, Vanderbilt, the 
Mother of Wesley; with Portraits. Stammering Causes 
and Cure; The Red Man and the Black Man; Heads of 
and Heads of Boxers; Fate of the Apostles; 
Head of St. Paul; Character in the Walk and Eyes—in 
the new ANNUAL OF PHRENOLOGY AND PHYSI- 
OGNOMY, for 1866—now ready; l2cents. Address 
529-30 FOWLER & WELLS, New York. 


~ ARTHUR’S HOME MAGAZINE, 


Tens: $2 50 a year; 3 copies for $6; 5 copies, 
and one to the getter-up of club, $10. Single numbers 
for sale by pews agents throughout the United States. 
Two volumes a year, beginning in January and July. 


Address 
T. S. ARTHUR & CO., 
527-32 323 Walnut st., Philadelphia, Pa. 


PHOTOGRAPH ALBUMS 


A fall size Album holding 50 pictures sent free by 
post for $2. / 
An Album holding 100 pictures, $5. 
Albums from 60 cents and upwards sent free by mail 
on receipt of the price. 
Cc. HUGHES, 


Album Manufacturer. 
102 CENTRE STREET, N. Y. 


























DR. STRICKLAND’S PILE REMEDY has cured 
thousands of the worst cases of Blind and Bleeding 
Piles. It gives immediate relief and effects a perma- 
mentcure. Try it directly. It is warranted to cure, 
For sale by all Druggists. Fifty Cents per Bottle. 


Love! Tove !—The secret how to gain undying 
fove of the fair sex. Sent by mail for 5 cents. Address 
520-9 J. F. JAGGERS, Calhoun, IL 


METROPOLITAN 
ENTERPRISE. - 


GREAT GIFT SALE 


OF THE 


New York & Providence 
JEWELERS’ ASSOCIATION. 


Capital---$1,000,000. 
Depot, 653 Broadway. 


An immense stock cf Pianos, Watches, Jewelry, and 
Fancy Goods, all to be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, 
without regard to value, and not to be paid for till you 
see what you will receive. 


CERTIFICATES, naming each article and its value, 
are placed in sealed envelopes and well mixed. One of 
these envelopes will be sent by mail to any address on 
receipt of 25 cents; five for $1; eleven for $2; thirty for 
$5; Sixty-five for $10; and one hundred for $15. 

On receipt of the Certificate you will see what you are 
‘oi -g to have, and then it is at your option to pay the 
ollar and take the article or not. Purekaeers may thus 

obtain a Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, Piano, Sewing Ma- 
chine, or any Set of Jewelry on our list, for $1; and in 
no case can they get less than One Dollar’s worth, as 
there are no blanks. Address . 

Cc. M. DUNN & CO., 558 Broadway, N. ¥. 

43 «Immense Depots have also been opened in 
Chicago, St. Louis and Cincinnati, under the manage- 
ment of Messrs..DUNN & CO. 


COSMOPOLITAN — 
JEWELERS’ ASSOCIATION. 


Great Gold Jewelry Sale. 


4a ALL JEWELRY GOLD. Read advertisement 
a [eS 144. Certificates 25 cents; Circulars free. 
©. NS & CO., 558 and 560 Broadway, New York. 


**No matter with how much flourish and puffing other 
mazazines are thrusi before the public, the high-toned 
Home slagazine continues a favorite as of old, and in- 
creases in wo:th every month.”—Waterville (N.¥.) 
Times. 


ARTHUR'S HOME MAGAZINE 
For 1866. 


It is with pleasure we are able to announce a much 
larger circulation for the ‘*‘ Home Magazine” during the 
year 1865 than it has ever before attained ; and also a 
more heartily expressed approval, by subscribers and 
the press of its tome and character. During the next 
year we shall bring into its pages a still MORE VIGOR- 
OUS LITERARY LIVE—A HIGHER EXCELLENCE— 
A BROADER SPIRIT, and a more earnest advocacy o! 
All Things Pure and Noble. 

As heretoiore, our aim will be to produce 


A Magazine for American Homes. 


not too didactic and heavy, but cheerful, animated, and 
social—a friend, dropping in upon quiet hours, with 
something always pleasant and profitable to say. 

A new serial by MISS VIRGINIA F. TOWNSEND wil! 
be comménced in the January number, entitied 


“PETROLEUM.” 


The Home Magazine for 1866 will be enriched, not onl; 
with the best artioles the editors can produce, but wii! 
number among its contributors many of 


The Leading Writers of the Country. 


Our magazine is not simply a literary periodical. I 
takes higher ground, and to make literature the 
handmaid of morality and religion, always teaching, 
whether by means of story, poem, or essay, that only by 
the ‘Golden Rule” can man live to any wise or good 
purpose. If you open your door to its visits, it wiil be 


A True Friend in Your Household. 


As heretofore, it will be embellished with Stern En- 
GRAVINGS, Frvz Woop Cort ILLusrrations, Music, Pre- 
VAILING STYLES OF Dress, PATTERNS FOR GARMENTS AND 
EMBROIDERY, AND SPECIAL DEPARTMENTS FOR THE 
| aa - PEOPLE, FoR Moruers, HEALTH, Home Crec_ez, 

c., &C. 

















YEARLY TERMS—IN ADVANCE. 


Gre Dame csccccccccccccccccccecccccess co See 
THES COPIES... ...ceccessscccccscccseess 6.00 
Five copies, and one to getter-up of club. .10.00 
Nine copies a * ad 15.00 
aay A beautiful PREMIUM PLATE, entitled “ THE 
COURTSHIP OF SHAKSPEARE,”’ will be mailed to each 
person who sends us a club of subscribers. It will also be 
mailed to each single subscriber from whom we receiv: 
$2.50. 
aa For $4.50 we will send one copy each of Home 
MaGazinzg and Gopey’s Lapy’s Boox for a year. 


Address T. S. ARTHUR & CO., 
2cow $23 Wainut-street, Philadelphia. 


$ WATCHES $e 


FOR THE 
ELOLIDAYS! 

Scurrerion Watcues of fine finish and Rich Patterns 
for Ladies and Gentlemen. Adapted especially for 
Christmas Presents, at a great reduction in prices. 

An Elegant Watch in Fine Gold-Piated, Double Cases, 
Richly Engraved, English Full Plate Jeweled Movements, 
adjusted Regulator, Pallets and Balance Bridge, Fine 
Enameled White Dial and Fancy Hands, Correct Time- 
keeper, with Key, Case, Gent’s Fine Vest CuHarns, and 
a Beautiful Gotp Lockers, Double Hunting-Case for 
two Likenesses to match, all complete. Sent to any part 
of the country free, for only $8. 

A HANDSOME SILVEK ATCH, Serviceable Pattern, 
Small Size, in Heavy Double Cases, same as the $8 
Watch, with Key, Case, Chain, Gold Locket, &c., sent 
fcee for only $6. 

Tue Great IMPERIAL TIMEKEEF?eER, a Wonderful Com- 
bination of Mech l Effects, containing a beautiful and 
corrcet workang THERMOMETER, an accurately adjusted 
Mariner's Compass in miniature, sunk in Dial, and a 
Reliable Calendar, indicating day of month, week, etc., 
rendering this Watch a perfect Storm, Heat, and lime 
InpicaTor, and of great value to the Soldier, Saflor, 
Farmer, and everyone who desires a ReELIADLE AND 
VALUABLE Watcu. This valuable Watch is encased in 
Finely Finished Douste Hoenrina Cases, with MAGIC 
SPRING (the outer cases being of tine 18 Caret Gold, inner 
cases of Solid Goid Composite), Richly Engraved, with 
Panel Name. Genuine English Improved Jeweled 
Action, M. J. Tobias movements, Polished Lever Cap, 

rare: | Steel Polished Click, Equal Balance, Indepen- 
dent Actions, Polished Steel Cut Hands, and is an 
Exact Imitation of a $200 watch, used by the Roya 
Enornerns and Officers of THE BurrisH Army as their 
standard time-keeper. None Genuine unless bearing our 
rivate trade mark. Price per single one, all complete, 
By mail, to any part of the country, $20. Fine Silver 
Duplex Watches, $20. GerNvINe AMERICAN LEVERS, 
Pare Silver Huanting-Case, only $30. English Levers, 
$20. Silver Hywrineo Leprves, $15. Seur Winpixe 
Watches, $30.. Fancy Gop ExaMELeD and Imrration 
DraMonpy’ Macic Watcugs. Small size, for Ladies, as 
low as $29. Catalocues sentfree, Address 
CATELY BROTHERS, Importers of Fine Watches, 














102 Nassau St., N. Y. tablished 1855, 








"AGENTS | WANTED | 


A” Day Hasy Mado $10 


By selling £n,ra7it gs, Card Photographs, and Station- 
ery Packet3. 
Send Stan:p fot Catalogue, Terms, &c. 
HASKINS & CO., 36 Beekman street, N. ¥. 


GREAT PRIZE DISTRIBUTION 
BY THE 
NEW YORK GIFT ASSOCIATION, 
713 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


12 Elegant Rosewood Pianos, wortn from $250 to $500 
15 Melodeons, Rosewood Cases sooee 125 tO 225 











150 Music Boxes............- Sabescce veve Ito 45 
100 Silver Revolving Patent Castors...... Isto 40 
100 Silver Fruit and Cake Baskets........ sto 35 
500 Sets Silver Tca and Table Spoons..... 15to 380 
100 Gold Hunting-case Watches.......... 75 to 150 
150 Diamond Rings............. seececee 50 to 

200 Gold Watches........ Mee ceccccccces 60 to 1 
300 Ladies’ Gold-Watches............. eee 60 to 85 
600 Silver Watches. ..........++++ 2%to 50 


Diamond Pins, Gold Bracelets, Cora’, Florentine 
Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Cameo Ladics’ Sets, Gold Pens, 
with Gold and Silver Extension Holders, Skeve Buttons, 
Sets of Studs, Neck Chain *, Vest Chains, Plain and Chased 
Gold Rings, Gold Thimbles, of oF 4 —_ and 

of every description, of 
FIND SEWEELERE of ory 
$500,000! 

To be Sold for One Dollar Each without regard to value, 
and not to be paid for until you know what you will re- 
ceive. 

Distribution is made in the following manner: 

CERTIFICATES, naming each Article and its value, 
are placed in SEALED ENVELOPES, which are well 
mixed. One of these Envelopes, containing the Certifi- 
cate or order for some Article, worth at least One 
Dollar at retail, will be delivered at our office 
or sent by mail to any address, without regard 
to choice, on receipt of 25 cents. “yt ewpty J the Cer- 
tificate the purchaser will see what cle it draws, and 
its value, which may be FROM ONE TO FIVE HUN- 
DRED DOLLARS, and can then send ONE DOLLAR 
and receive the Article named, or can choose any other 
one Article on our List of the same value. 

aa” NO BLANKS.—Every purchaser gets value. 
Parties dealing with us may depend on having prompt 
returns, and the article drawn will be immediately sent 
to any address by return mail or express. Entire satis- 
faction guaranteed in all cases. Six Certificates for $1; 
thirteen for $2. 

AGENTS WANTED. Send s stamp for a Circular. 
All letters should be addressed 

T. BENTON & CO., Box 5567, P. O., New York. 


Splendid Jewelry, Watches, 


Diamonds, é&c. 


The House of Bosanquet, Grraup & Co., Paris, have 
the pleasure of announcing that they have opened an 
Agency in the City of New Xork, for the sale of their 
widely known Jewelry, Watches, &c., and for the pur- 
pose of making their goods as extensively known and 
appreciated in the United States as they now are, and 
have been for over 70 years in Europe, they have de- 
termined on a plan by which poor and rich alike may 
have the advantage of their splendid styles. As a pre- 
liminary, they would remerk that they manufacture and 
sell NO IMITATION JEWELRY or WATCHES, but 


All are Warranted Goid of the 
Finest Workmanship. 


Our customers will also have the great advantage of a 
coustant succession of New and Recherche Styles and 
Patterns with which we shall keep our New York Agency 
supplied. 

We have adopted the plan of sale now so popular, of 
charging a uniform price, and this price will invariably 
be $2 FOR EACH ARTICLE, no matter how costly it 
may be. The expenses of conducting our New York 
Agency are paid by the sale ot Certificales, or Coupon 
representing the various articles. These Certificates 
are sold at 50 cents eaeh, or three for $1, and each Cer- 
tificate will show the holder the particular article he or 
she is entitled to, on payment of an additional $2. If 
the article named on the Certificate is not desired, the 
holder will oblige us, wh n he returns the Certificate, 
by stating what other article of the same value, he or 
she may prefer, and it will be sent with pleasure. 

OUR AiM IS TO PLEASE, and every means to that 
end will be exerted. We solicit a trial from every one 
who reads this notice, as we are confident of giving the 
utmost satisfaction. 

THE STOCK COMPRISES 


Among other articles Splendid Clocks, Gold and Silver 
Watches, Rings set with Diamonds, Rubies, Pearls, 
Garnet and other Stones (solitaire and in clusters), 
Ladies’ Sets of Jewelry, comprising Pins and Ear-rings 
of the most fashionable styles, set in Precious Stones 
of every variety, together with a large assortment of 
Gold, Enameled and Pear! Sets, Gold Studs and Sleeve 
Buttons of the most beautiful patterns, Gent’s Bosom 
and Scarf Pins, and an endless variety of Bracelets, 
Chains, Musical-boxes, Head-dresses, Combs, Charms, 
&c. In case any of our pitfons are not in want of 
articles of Jewelry, and would prefer Silverware, we will 
sead, for any Certificate returned to us, a richly en- 
graved SET OF CASTORS, or BUTTER DISH, beauti- 
tully chased and plated. 

AGENTS ARE WANTED in every part of the United 
States and Provinces, and to all such very liberal in- 
ducements will;be offered, and, on application, a cir- 
cular of terms will be forwarded. We prefer money 
sent in Post Office Orders where they can be ebtained, 
or by Bank Draft to our order. Address all orders to 
our agency, which will be conducted by 

Messrs. JAQUET, STERLING & CO., 
189 Broadway, New York. 


B. T. HAYWARD, 
208 Broadway, N. Y., 


Manufacturer of Odd Fellows, Masonic, Army, Navy, 
Base Ball, Skating Club, Railroad Conductors, and 
Badges of every description. I will send a sample coin 
silver on the receipt of $1 50, together with my whole- 
sale Illustrated Circular, 


PARLOR ORGANS. 


THE HIGHEST PREMIUM, A SPECIAL GOLD 
MEDAL, was awarded us by the late great FAIR of the 
AMERICAN INSTITUTE, over all competitors, for the 
best instruments. 

“A Gold Medal was awarded to CARHART, NEED- 
HAM & CO., for the best Reed Instrument on exhibi- 
tion—a. most just testimonial. The award for the second 
best Instrument of this class was made to James M. 
Pelton, exhibitor and agent of the Pelouben organ; and 
the third award was given to Mason & Hamlin.” — Wai- 
son’s Art Jourvial, 

“I can speak of them in the highest terms.” 

G. W. MORGAN, * 

** The finest Instruments of the class I ever saw.” 

. GEO. F. BRISTOW. 

“ The best Instrumente of their class."" WM. A. KING. 

**The tone is incomparable, far in advance of any 








| other instrument of a similar kind.”” CHAS. FRADEL. 


Illustrated Catalogues sent by mail. 
CARHART, NEEDHAM & Co., 
628-40 No. 97 East 23d Street, N. Y. 
a 
DON’T BE FOOLISH. 
You can make Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. Call and 
examine, an invention urgently needed by everybody. 
Or a sample sent free by mail for 50 cents, that retails 
easily for $6, by R. L. WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, 
New York. 529ly 


The New York Weekly 


THE GREATEST STORY AND SKETCH 
PAPER PUBLISHED, 


Is NOW READY, 


And contains the First Chapter of a New and Beautiful 
Story, from the pen of our popular contributor, 


Ours LzoOm. 





ff 18 ENTITLED THE 


HUNTED PIONEERS; 


oR, 


Strong Abe’s Adventures 


AMONG THE INDIANS. 


A Tale of Frontier Life. 





STRONG ABF, whose adventures among the Indians 
form the basis of these pages, belouged to a branch of 
the family of the late lamented 


President of the United States. 


He went to the wildern>sses of Kentucky, where he 
became famous as a SCOUT, and was finally killed by 
the Indians; but the particulars of his removal to the 


Dark and Bloody Grounds 


of the settlement he founded—of the daring deeds 
which won for him the soubriquet of 


“STRONG APE,” 


of his battles with 


Scalp-Mobe (the Terrible Chief of the 
Red Skins,) 


of his noble and unselfish conduct during years of con- 
stant trials and danger, as the leader of the pioncers— 
all these fascinating and thrilling subjects are, for the 
first time, fully represented and displayed in this nar- 
ration. We confidently anticipate, therefore, that the 
publication of 


THE HUNTED PIONEERS 


will prove the greatest literary event of the day, attract- 
ing intense interest from one end of our country to the 
other, for not only are the persons and events figuring 
in the tale of a nature to fix general attention, but they 
also throw a most interesting light upon the sterling 
manhood of the ancestors of our glorious, deceased 
President, showing where he inherited his high quali- 
ties, and how worthy was the ancestor of his distin- 
guished descendant. 

In brief, this thrilling record of the affections, friend- 
ships, dangers, unselfish devotions, etc., etc., of this 
great piageer, the heroic scout, cannot fail to charm 
the entire population of America. Let our readers all 
be on the lookout for it. 


ALSO JUST COMMENCED, THE 


DIARY OF A VILLAGE GOSSIP, 


FROM THE PEN OF THE GIFTED 
ALMEDIA M. BROWN, 


whose *“* DIARY OF A MINISTER’S WIFE” e£0 deeply 
interested our readers. 


TERMS: 


THE N. Y. WEEKLY is sold by all News Agents 
throughout the Union. The price is SIX CENTS, but in 
cases where Agents have to pay extra freight a higher 
price is charged. When there is a News Agent in the 
town, we desire eur friends to get the WEEKLY through 
him. We do not wish to mail the paper except in 
places where there is no other means of getting it. 
When sent by mail, single copies, $3 per annum; four 
copies, $10; eight copies, $20. The party who sends 
us $20 for a club of eigut copics (all sent at one time), 
will be entitled to acopy rnegs. Postmasters and others 
who get up clubs, in their respective towns, can after- 
wards add single copies at $2 50. The postage on the 
WEEKLY to all parts of the country is only twenty 
cents a year, or five cents a quarter, payable at the office 
where the paper is delivered. 


STREET & SMITH, Proprietors, 





11 Frankfort Street, N. ¥- 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLU STRATED N NE EWSPA PER. 








J. i. WINSLOW & CO. 


JHE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY AT LOW PRICES. 


100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD 


PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, KINGS, GENTS’ 
PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, ‘STUDS, ETC., 


W7orth S5S0O0,00o! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you are 
icget. Send 25 cents fora Ce rtificate, which will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and at the same time get 
our Circular containing full list and particulars, also 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 


‘Town in the Country. 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 





‘The Great Money-Making Article. 
Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiers can make $10 
aday. Sample, with particulars, sent free by mail, for 
25 cents, Address 

000 E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 





“ Pgychomancy.”—How either sex may 
fascmate and gain the love, confidence, affection and 
good will of any person they choose, instantly. This 
simple mental acquirement all can possess, securing 
certain success in love, marriage, etc., free by mail, for 
25 cents, together with a guide to the unmarried of both 
pexes—an extraordinary book, of great interest. Third 
edition; over 100,000 copies already sold. Address 
tf T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia. 





Le Something Wew. “Gs 


Tor Agents and Dealers to sell, 20 Novel and Useful 
Articles ; profits large. Send stamp for circular. 
8. W. RICE & CO., 


tf 83 Naseau street, N. ¥. 





"WONDERFULLY STRANCE! 


MADAME M. H. PERREGAULT, 


Who has astonished the scientific classes of Paris and 
London, has now permanently located herself at Albany, 
N. ¥. Madame Perregault, by the aid of her wondertul 
instrument, known as the Horoscope, guarantees to 
produce a life-like picture of the future husband or 
wife of the patron, together with the date of marriage, 


leading traits of character, occupation, etc. This is no 
humbug, as thousands of testimonials can assert. She 
will send, when desired, a written guarantee that the 
picture is what it purports to be. By stating age, height, 
complexion, color of eyes and hair, and inclosing 50 


cents, and stamped envelope, addressed to yourself, 
you will receive the picture by return mail. Address 
Mada:eM. H. PERREGAULT, 

P. O. Drawer 202, Albany, N. ¥ 





Before spending your money foolishly for 
Ongucnts, Depilatories, Lnamels, Powders, &c., send 
for new Loox or Recerprs; 40 pages, with Catalogue 
free. Address BLACKIE & CO., 713 Broadway, N. Y. 

tf 
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FLORENCE SEWING MACHINES. 


Elighest Premium Gold Medal, 
Fair American Institute, 1865. 


The best in the World. They have the Reversible 
Feed Motion. They havea perfect Self-Adjusting Shut- 
tle Tension. They make four separate and distinct 
Stitches on one and the same machine. They have 
many advantages over all others. 

FLORENCE SEWING MACHINE Co., 


523-35 505 Broadway, New York. 


Stereoscopes for the Holidays. 
Box and Skeleton Pattern, new styles, with superior 
glasses, Sample expressed. Box style, $4; Skeleton, 
$2 50. Discount to Agents. Send for circular. 

A. J. RITTER, Rahway, N. J. 


All Wor! <s on Fhonography; Syare- 
PATHUY, PURENOLOGY, PHYSIOLOGY, PHYSIOG- 
NOMY, PSYCHOLOGY, ETHNOLOGY, MECHANISM, 
PHOTOGRAPHY, ANATOMY, MEDICINE, AGRICUIe 
TURE, EDUCATION, etc., supplied by Messrs. FOW- 
LER & WELLS, 389 Broadway, N. ¥. See our SPE- 
oa wal of Private medical works. Agents wanted. 

29-3 


ARCANA WATCH. 


As elegant, durable and reliable as the finest gold watch 
Gents’ size, Hunting case, Lever, $25. Ladies’ Hunt- 
ing case, $25. Six for $125. ARCANA WATCH co 
62 Fulton Street, N.Y. P. O. Box, 5,614. 528-31 


Tin Type one | Ferreotype Stas 
For holding Su pictures, $1.50; 40 piccures, $1.25. Sent 
postpaid, TRADE PRICES $i2 2.00 and $9.00 per doz, 

W. C. WEMYS8S, 575 Broadway, New York. 















Use PERRY’S Moth & Free- 
kle Lotion, which is prompt, 
infallible & harmless. re- 
pared only by Dr. B.C.PER- 
RY, 49 Bond Sts, New York. 
Sold by all Druqgists. Price 
$2 abottie, Send for Circular 





100 Photographs of Union Generals sent post- 
paid for 25 cents ; 50 Photographs of Rebel Officers for 
25 evnt 60 Photographs of Statesmen and Generals 


EImstT PR EIMTURE. 


$5 Saas, 


THE EMBODIMENT OF 
PRACTICAL UTILITY AND 
EXTREME SIMPLICILY. 


Originally Patented May 13, 1862; é vement patented 
June 9, 1863. The celebrated FAMH Y GEM SEWING 
MACHIN E, a most Wonderful and Elegantly Constructed 
Novelty ; is NoIsELEss in operation, uses the srraicuT 
NEEDLE, sews with DoUBLE OR SINGLE THREAD. Makos 
the Running Stitch more and than by 
hand, and with extraordi A 
stit-hes to each evolution of the wheel. Will Gather, 
Hem, Ruffle, Shirr, Tuck, Run up &e., &c.; 
requires no Change of Stitch—18 NOT LIABLE TO GET 
OUT OF ORDER, and will last a Liretmme; being 
it is no infringement on any ve a Machine. 
not a small Pocket Machine of by tend ovr the 
work like others advertised, but works on a Table, and 
the work must pass through it like all Regular Machines. 

‘This beautiful Machine makes the Running Stitch 
at the rate of several yards per minute.”—Frank 
Leslie's. 

“It uses & common needle, sews very rapidly, and is 
80 easily understood that a child can use it.”—N. ¥. 
Independent. 

** With single or double thread, it seniy yet very 
rapidly, with a common np makes the running 
stitch exactly like hand sewing.”—WN. Y. Tribune. 


All persons who buy or offer for sale imitations of 
this genuine Machine, will be prosecuted for infringe- 
ment on the patents. 

Single Machines sent to any part of the country per 
Express, ked P4 == printed instructions on . 
receipt price, $5. elivery guaranteed. 
wanted everywhere. Circular containing ed Agents 
ducements sent free. 

Address all orders to 
FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE Co:, 
Office, 102 Nassau Street, N. Y. 


Art of Enameling.—The beautiful art of en- 
ameling the skin. White French Skin Enamel, for 
whitening, beautifying and preserving the complexion, 
making it soft, fair, smooth and ——— It yf 
removes Tan, Freckles, Piynples, etc., without 
the skin. Warranted. Sent by mail for 50 cents. An 
dress HUNT & CO., Perfumers, 133 South Seventh st., 
Philadelphia, 


Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles. Send for Circular. 

000 PIERRE BIBON, 27 Ann St., N. ¥. 


- 











E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
Manufactureis of Photographic Materials, 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


601 BROADWAY, W. Y. 
In addition to our mein business of PHOTOGRAPHIC a@A- 
TERIALS, we are headquarters for the following, viz.: 


Stereoscopes and Seesossenges Views. 
Of these we have an immense assort including 
VIEWS OF THE WA 
Obtained at great expense and forining a complete 
PHOTOGRAPHIC HISTORY "ute oh Ga UNION CONTES? 


Bull Run, 

Yorktown, ome _ 
Gettysburgh, Hanover Junction. 
Fair 0 Lookout Mountain, 
Savago Station, Chickahominy, 
Fredericksburgh, City Point. 
Fairfax, Nashville, 
Richmond, Petersburgh, 

Deep Bottom, Bello Plain, 
Monitors, Chattanooga, 

Fort Morgan, Atlanta, 
Charleston, Mobile, 

Florida, yee Plains, 


c 
American and Foreign Cities and Landscapes, Grou 


Statue 
ry. &c., &c. Also, Revolving ——_ for public or private 
exhibition Our Catalogue will be sent to any address on receipt 
of Stamp. 


Photographic Albums. 

We were the first to introduce these into the United States 
and we manofacture immense quantities in great variety, rang- 
ing in price from 50 cents to $50. Our ALBUMS have the ~ a 
tation of being superior in ~ and durability to any o 
They will be sent by mail, FREE, on receipt of price. 

| ty ALBUMS MADE TO ORDER. 4&3 
The Trade will find our Albums the most 
Saleable they can buy. 
CARD PHOTOGRAPHS. 

Our Catalogue now embraces over Five Tuovsanp different 
subjects (to which additions are raceme being made) of Kwi- 
nent Americans, &c., viz: about 
100 Maj-Gena 109 Lieut-Cols 


650 States 


100 Brig “ 250 other Oficera, 130 Divines, 
715 Colonels, 15 Navy Officers, 1295 a 
#0 Artiste 125 St 5S) Prominent Women, 


inge, 

3,000 G vies of Works of Art, 
Including reproduetion of the most celebrated Engravings, 
Paintings, Statues. &c. Gutalogues sent on receipt of = 
An order for Ove Dozen Pictures froin our Catalogee, w i be 
filled on receipt of $1.80, and sent by mall, raex. 

Photographers and ot hers ordering ¢: co. D., will please 
remit twenty-five per cent. of the amouni with their order. 

1 The prices and quality ef our goods cannot fail to eatiaty. 


Beauty.—Hunt's Bloom of Poses, 
A charming, delicate and perfect natural color for the 
cheeks or lips; does not wash off or injure the skin; re- 
mains permanent for years and cannot be detected. 
Price $1. 18 cente by mail, securely packed from ob- 
servation. NT & CO., PERFUMERs, 
133 South Se venth Street, Philadelphia. 





" Short-Hand Without a Master. 
By which the method of taking down Sermons, 


Lectures, Speeches, Trials, etc., may be attained in a | 





few hours. Fifty-fitst edition, WITH SUPPLEMENT. | 
Price 25 cents. Send orders to P. O. Box 3,410, New 1 
York. 526-9 
#%3.00 - ALBUMS. $3.00 


A Fine Album, two Gilt ne, Relief Sides, finely 
finished, for holding 50 FULL SIZE Card Photographs. 
Sent by return mail for $3.00. The neatest and chea 
est Album im the market. TRADE and Agents suppli 
$24.00. per dozen, NET. W. C. WEMYSS, 575 Broad. 
way, New York. Ladies and Gents, please send your 
address for interesting catalogue. 


Sos A Day. 
Agents wanted to sell a new and wonderful SEWING 
MACHINE, the only cheap one licensed. Address 
SHAW & CLARK, 
521-33 Biddeford, Maine. 





~ LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, 





pots Manelnge aude pty ee cal 
Adviser, by WM. EARL, M.D., 200 pages. Mailed in 

tes ae on receipt of 25 cts. Address 12 White 
Street, New 


HOW ALL MAY MAREY. 





Courtship Made Easy. New Edition—Lllustrated. | 


Treating on “ Psychologic Fascination,” showing how 
any person of either sex can fascinate, win the undying 
love, and marry any person they wish, irrespective ot age 
oF personal pearance. Sent mail for 50 cents, by 

le LOCKE & OO., Box 1535, » Maine. 





The Confessions and Experience of 


an Invalid. 


Published for the benefit and as a to young 
men and others who suffer from Nervous Debility, etc. ; 
supplying at at the same time the means of Sclf-Cuie. By 


, afier be put to great ex 
yt h medical imposition a quackery. By 
pease th = petiea addr, sted envelope, single copies 
may be had of the author, NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, 
| Eeq., Heq,, Brookiya, King’s County, ¥. Y. tf 


Agents Wanted, to sll SIX NEW | 


6,000 INVENTIONS of grati value to families; all 
pay profits. Send 15 cents and get 80 pages; or 26 
cents ani get 80 pages and a sample gratis. 

617-20 EPHR:1IM BROWN, Lowell, Mass. 


of Wonders tells how to make} 

Pa tog Bpok ot we any thee fruit. It also con- 

tains the Hunter’s Secret, how to catch Fish and all kinds 

of Game; how to make all kinds of Liquors; all kinds of 

and Curling Fluids; Gambling Exposed; Ven- 

Made Easy; Information of Importance to 

Ladies; how to gain the Love of any one, &c., &c., &c. 

Sent, securely sealed, for 25 cents. Address Box "5057 
P. 6., New York. 26-29 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 


All articles for Soldiers at megs eng 
Fortress Monroe, Harper’s Newberne, Port 

Beye, on should e sent at half rates, 
HARND) RESS, No. 65 Broadway. Sutlers 


COMIC CARD PHOTOS, 


Of the latest and best subjects. Agents wanted in 
every town. Send 10 cents for sample and catalogue to 
H. RIVINGTON & CO., No. 660 Broadway, New York. 














Shults’ nt, warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent post- 
paid for 50cents. Address C. F. SULTS, Troy, N. Y¥. 








HIGHEST FREMIVI 
Elastic Stitch and Lock Stitch 
SEWING MACHINES, 


495 BROADWAY, N.¥.~ _ otf 


WHEELER & WILSON’S 








SEWING MACHIN KS, 


625 Brosdway, Now Terk. ) 











lost, stoi 
| cents. 





Holloway's Pilis.—in all crowded cit'es, mol- 
aria and fogs are breathed Over and over egain, till the 
| strongest Inngs are incapable of producing pure blood, 
' hence the sluggishness of mind and body, the weariness 
and irritability of many persons during this season of 
the year. These medicines neutralize thesc impurities 
and give vigor to the head, heart and stomac h. 


A Pirst Rato Patont 
Can now be bought at from $25 to $:0 per county. It 
can be made by any carpenter, ani is needed in every 
family. Address 8, MACFELUKRAN, 721 Chestuut 8t., 
Philadelphia. 





cian’s Bocret, or how to discover articles 
n, Lome or hidden. Sent everywhere tor 25 
Address W. FRIZZELL, Baltimore, Md. 





“WONDERFULLY STRANGE ! 


MISS JENNIE M. FRANKLIN, by the aid of her 
wonderful instrument, known as the Horoscope, guar- 
antece to produce a lifclike picture of the future husband 
or wife of the applicant, together with the date of mar- 
riage. This is no humbug, as testimonials without 
number can assert. By stating age, height, color of eyes 
omat ainly sir, and enclosing 50 cents, with stamped envelope, 


addressed to yourself, you will receive the pic- 


Address Miss JENNIE M. FRANK- 
529-31 


tare by return mail 
38, West Troy, N. ¥. 


$25 Day--Something NEW for Agents, 
For full particulars send two stamps to Box 259, Hart- 
ford, Connecticut. 527-28 


Coun 


DR. STRICKLAND’S MELLIFLUOUS COUGH BAL- 
SAM is warranted to cure Coughs, Colds, Hoarseness, 


Asthma, ae Throat, Coneumption, 
and all affections of the t and Lungs 
For sale by all Druggiets. Fifty Cents p per Bottle. 
624-575 








JOH MILLER, JR. 
A Book crammed full of Jokes, Comical Stories, 
Witty Sayings, Funny Puns, Laughable Conundrums, 





E 
be 
- STEPHENS & 00., 239 Broadway, N.Y. 
| 
! 


2s. = 


143 


The Great New England Remedy! 
Dr. J W. Poland’s 


WHITE PINE COMPOUND 


the country, 
by the: est of ele en years in the New 
Engtand States, where its merits have 
become as well known as the tree szom which, in part, 
it derives ite virtues. [he White Pine Compound cures 


Sore Threat, Sis, oem Diptheria, pa, 
an 

——, It Lt pag om a 

Kidney Com: pate, 

of Voiding Urine, 


| wees rts Bladder, ~~ 4 


For Piles and a 
Give So teiet type Ses leone 
tried a It is jy em safe and 
Druggists and Dealers in po ay gueaip. 

GEO. W. SWETT, M. ane 5 
Barnhams x Van Schaack, Chicago, Dl. 
C™-innati, Ohio, General ts for the West; 
Romero, Havana, agent for Cuba. 


‘Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Moustaches? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stain or 
injury to the skin. ee ee enes by Ga, GSE 
wary eee 

GRAHAM, “100 Nassau St, N. ¥. 


Superfluous Hair Removed 
From all parts of the body, in five minutes, without injury 
by “Uraam’ nd 








| 


valuabie. 
sure. “Said by 
D. Pare, 


est; Petre F 








South Eighth street, Philadelphia. 


Freckles, Tan and Pimples 


REMOVED AT ONCE, BY THE USE OF “ UPHAM’S 

FRECKLE, TAN AND PIMPLE BANISHER.” Mailed 
to any address for 75 cents, by 8. C. UPHAM, sr 
Eighth street, Philadelpbia. 


Asthma Cured. 


Relief Guaranteed in Ten Minutes, 
and a permanent cure effected by the use of “‘ UPHAM’S 
ASTHMA CURE.” Cases of from ten to twenty years’ 
standing yield at once to its influence. Price $2. Sent 
en tide A gee by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 South 
Eighth street, Phila. rs sent free. 625-37 


A CURIOSITY !! 
Freeto All. A Rare Treat. 
Gentlemen, do not fail to send your address, and re- 
ceive a GREAT PAPER, replete with th the choicest litera- 


ture. Sent Gratis. CHARLES E. MACKEY, 
267 Broadway, New York. 


Goo A Month. 


Agents wanted for six entirely new articles, just 

















out. Address O. T. GAREY, City Building, — 
Maine. 

bh oa $1. 
$1. For One Dollar I will send, sealed 


postpaid, the “ Grecion Com: tnd: gt eee 

which I warrant to force ® hoor 

the smoothest face in five coun & or bald bende in in 

eight weeks, without stain or injury the skin. En- 

tire satisfaction given, or money refunded. Descriptive 

Circulars mailed free. Address 

P. tS 216. F. L. SHULTZ, Lansingburg, N. ¥. 
5 


Cartes de Visite for Gentlemen. 

Sample and Catalogue sent for 25 cents. New Books 
and cpertng | Goods Catalogue free. Address - 

tf JAS. F. MANCHES, 658 Broadway, N. Y¥. 


bier A MONTH 
Clear of expenses. hy wanted to represent our 
firm in each township the United States and the 
Canadas. For particulars inclose stamp. 











Every I Mian his own Printer. 
CHEAPEST AND BEST. Price of 
$23 and $30. Price of an Office, with 15, $26, . 
$410, $48 and $71. Send for a Circular to the LOW 
PRESS COALPANY, 23 Water street, Boston. t 


sses, £10, $1¢, 
$ 


To Beautify the Complexion, 
USE SHULTS’ WHITE LIQUID ENAMEL. 


The “ Enamel” will remove the worst cases ot Tan, 
Freckles, Pimples, Moth Patches, or Sunburn, in 
from four to six days. It whitens the skin peri.- 
nently, and imparts a freshness and transparency 
to the complexion which is perfectly natural, and w:t).- 
out injury to the skin. No toilet is comp)cte without it. 


Price, by mail, and postpaid, 50 cents. ee 
Cc. F. SHULTS, 
624-36 285 River street, Troy, N. Y. 


1,01 000,000 Purchasers Wanted. 





Articles to suit everybody. Catalogue sent free. 
C. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, New York. 53 


Ww 
J 








Only 60 Cents. 


The Art of Painting Photographs in Water Colors, 
Bound in morocco; also afull sett of Paints and Brushes. 
Mailed free tor 60 cenis. Address / 

CRAWFORD & WILLIS, 
No, 167 ‘Broadway, New York, 


Senseology; or the Secrets of Success. 
How to make a Fortune, Win the Affections of any one 
you choose, the Matrimonial Agent, St. Roch, Guid» 
to Beauty, Pyschologic Fascination, Matrimony Made 
Easy, How to Make French Brandy, Jamaica Rum 
Liquor Coloring, and over 40 original reecfpts, either 
of which will enable a person to make a fortune. Allin 
search of a legitamate business should read this book. 
Sent by mail for 25 cents. 





| $1 


| price. 





EVANS & © 
tf Box 1,218, Philadelphia, — 
Photograph Cards for Gentlemen.— 


Sample, 25 cents; French Transparent Cards (52 views), 
26 per pack; $10 per dozen; also Marked Back Play- 
ing Cards, $1 0 per pack. All by mail on receipt of 
Addres 

FORW. ARDING AGENCY, 58 Liberty street, N 
tf 





Royal Havana Lottery. 




















for A cents ; 100 photographs of Female Beauties for used Trial, | Humorous Poe , &c., &c. Price 10 cents. Send orders 
25 cents; 100 photographs of Actors for 25 cents, Ad- Have you them? Give them a | to P. O. Box aid, New York. 526-9 Official Drawing of October 10, 1865, 
areas . ©. SEYMOUR, Box 48, Holland. ¥. ¥ PATENT FASTENERS. Will —_ ~_—. ~~ } No 
: » SEY) , Box 48, Holland, N. Y. Gaiters, Corsets, &c., without tying. “D cents for No. 
te Re a pair. ' W. C. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, N. Y. tt | Curl your Hair. _ 
~ —~—— | One application =o your hair into beautiful No. 
Port ! Fortune!! | curls and ijast six months; satisfaction given or money No 
whrasl - AGENTS ! AGENTS ! AGENTS ! | refunded. Price 50 cents. Address M. A. JAGGERS, = 
a Full instructions by which a person can master the ~~~. Calhoun, Il. 526-0 Bei . th 1 pri 
t of Ventriloguism in a few hour’s practice, and j —— se ing the six oapital prizes. 
— The, rh -i ge F Tt - Fancy Goods and Yankee Notion Dealers. we = Ravel Prizes paid in gold. Information furnished. Highest 
50 cents. Address A saleable and profitable article. Send 25 cents for ting Paper, Envelopes, rates paid for doubloons and all kinds of geld and 
FRANKLIN & CO., sample and circ . W. OC. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, | Blank and Memorandum Books, Cheap, at | silver, 
526-9 Calhoun, Llinois, New York. tf 622-33 LEACH’S, 86 Nassau street, Néw York. ! TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall st., N. ¥, 








eee 


FRANK LESLIE'S ILLTSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 











Se tas tale eiebinies td or the young ever published in 
America. It is filled with attractive illustrations, and 


To we mg our . and 
experience. 

Camp Fine ‘AND GOTTON FIELD, by Tuomas W. 
= == - 
en musing Anecdotes, trategems, Life 
in Camp and Bivouac; Gy with ample and reliabie 
directions to those FF in Cotton cul- 


ture at the South. 
tfo BLELOCEK oe 00, 19 Beckman street, X. Y. 


AGENTS WANTED EVERYWHERE. 


Returned Soldiers, and everybody with a small capital, 
can eke $20 per great, new, and won- 
derful extra Kaya nog size, a Packages. 
Every dollar invested more than doubled. Splendid 
Gola and Silver Watches presented to all who act as 
our agente. Smart Men wanted every an 
town to establish agencies. County Sree, im- 
mense, demand increasing, everybody 
for On our new circulars, con containing extra 


ments, free. 
M. D. aa & CO., Stationers, 
° 02 Nassau street, New York. 


COMPOUND FLUID EXTRACT OF 


BUCKU, 


Cures diseases of the Pics Fa A 
MmaTisM, Dropsy, &c. Price One Dortiar. Sold b Lg 
Barnes & Co., and F.C. Weis & Co., New York. 
LEIGH & ROGERS, Boston, Mass., General Agents. 

520-330 


THE DAYS OF BRASS JEWELRY 


ARE OVER. 
THE COSMOPOLITAN 


Jewelers’ Association. 


Capital, $2,500,000. 
Great One Price Gold Sale. 


SELL NO BRASS OR SO-CALLED PLATED 
JEWELRY. 











JEWELRY GOLD, 
' @OR NO SALE! 


Let it be emiertine’ Sash Sits to emphatic 
of manufacturers, 


Lysvrtne $10 W: ror $2, THE PRoorF. 

We tee to customer in exc’ 
tonthe article they may get for $2, a Splendid 
Chased or Engraved e or 


BESS? 
sa 
ret 
sie 
a 
feat 
Hus 
i 
a 


1; 11 for $2; 30 for $5. Address 
CALKINS & CO., Managers, 
5658 and 560 Broadway, N. Y. 
Or if nearer you, 36 South Fourth st., St. Louis, Mo.; 
or $8 and 85 Madison st., Chicago, Ill. 





: 
1 


eyes sam ate’ © any obfoens for 50 cts 
THREE of it powers $1. 
0000 


F. B. BO * ox 20. Boston, Mase. 


Valuable a 


Eprrorn oF Past, See Dear ar bap your 
I wish to to the readers our nee 
seven to all who pin 

<ipe, with ng and 
& recipe directions, for mma 


ten days, Pimples, Tan, Freckles, 
, - 
and ail Impurities of the Skin, leaving the same soft, 


ooth and 
I will also mail free to those having Bald Heads or 
Bare Faces simple directions and information that will 
evable them to start a = of luxuriant Hair, 
Whiskers or a Moustache, in than 30 days. 
All applications answered by return mail, without 
charze. Sea 








OS. F. CHAPMAN, Chemist, 

_ 450 620 No. ssl Broadway, N. bl 
ETOCEZ! saLmT 

XrTOCrEZ! REazwuom: 


Curel by Reide’s Crimean Ointment. Price, 35 cents. 
BURLEIGH & ROGERS, Boston, Mass., Sole Agents. 
520-330 





GOLD P ENG.—The best Pen for the least money 
is HNSON P warranted for one year, 14 carats 
fine; also every variety of Penholders on hand. Pens 
Repointed on receipt of 50 cents. Pens sent by mail. 
Send for circular. E. 8. JOHNSON, Manufactory and 
Office, No. 15 Maiden lane. 519-3lo 





Por a Fortuno 
Address HARRIS & CO., Boston, Mass. 621-330 
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Mas. Jones—“ Yes, but e's not in.” 
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[Nov. 18, 1865, 
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SCENE ON C—N AND A—Y RAILROAD. 
Bexevonext EmrLorre—* Does Mr. Jones live here ?” 


B. K.—* Well, Irather guess not, seein’ as I’ve got him here, a little mixed up with afew other fellows.” 





UNION ADAMS, 
HOSIER, GLOVER, 





cases of dy: and each day adds new names to 
Sor ade ty a eee Give the Bitters a trial. 
or druggists. are not a w! 
drink —Iedlonapeke Cerstie. its, 
wank ILD, Druggist, 594 Broadway, New 
or’ 





Derby’s Sure Cure for Piles. 
Mass., Sole Agents. 








results. pee es’ Deamigues’ Price by 
sates one pests, © Descriptive circulars 


BERGER, omnes Se Chemists, 
P. O, Drawer 21, Troy, N. ¥., 
529-410 Sole Agents for the United States. 





STAMMERING 


eured by Bates’ & For descriptive pamphlet 
&c., address H. C. L. MEARS, 277 West 23d St., N. Y. 
eowo 














° Sold by all Druggists and Perfumers. 
The National Park Bank 
of New York. 


Capital... .$2,000,000 | Surpius,...$1,200,000 
This Bank will issue Certificates of Deposit, bearing 
interest, on favorable terms. 
J. L.. WORTH, Cashier. 


™ York, August 21, 1865. : 519-3lo 
Vineland Lands. 


, which produces large crops, which can now be seen 


and good soc: 

beauty with which the place is laid out is unsurpassed. 

be sent free. Address CHAS. K. LANDIS, Vineland Po 
From Report of Socon Roprson, Agricultural Editor 





« Jt is one of the moet extensive ferlile tracts, in an 
farming, that we know of tis side of the Western prairies." 





ie - and thriving settlements, mild and healthful climate, 30 


$1,000,000 Worth 


Watches, Jewelry, and Silver-ware, 


To be disposed of at ONE DOLLAR each without regard 
to value, not to be paid for until you know what you are 
to receive: 


100 Gold Hunting-Case Watches........... each $125 
500 Silver Watches.............+2+0 each $20 to 35 
10,000 Gold Pens and Silver Case aagesece each $ 5to 8 


And a large assortment of Jewelry and Siver-ware. 
Se ees S Sapeeing of these goo ’s at OxE DoLLaR 
each is as 

Certificates naming each article and its value are 

laced in sealed envelopes and well mixed. One of 

envelopes will be sent by mail to any address on 
receipt of 25 cente—65 for $1; 11 for $2; 30 for $5. 

Agents wanted to whom we offer special terms and 
premiums. Address 


A. H. ROWEN & CO., 


° No. 36 Beekman st., P. O. Box 4270, N. Y. 





“A Scientifie Wonder.” 


EUROPEAN POCKET 


TIME-KEEPER, 


One Dollar Hach. 
(Patent applied for June 29th 1865.) 


An Exact and Re.ias_z Pocket Trwe-keerper for the 
poor man. A decidedly unique and wonderful novelty. 
Correctly constructed on the most approved scrENTIFIC 
pe mere and warranted to DENOTE 80LAB TIME, with 

absolute certainty and the bee f ision. More truth- 
ful than the most costly and elaborate Time-keeper of 
modern manufacture. It never can be wrong. “ Jt re- 

ei no key,”’ or winding up. Never runs down; 
and can never be too, fast or too slow, Correct in 
all climates. It is a most remarkable article. Intro- 
duced into this country from Europe, where it is also 
protected by “ Royal Letters Patent.” Ali 
a pts to imitate are an imposition. Price for a 
single one, with plain or fancy White Dials, in Gold 
or Silver-Gilt Case, only $1. Sent, postage paid, to 
re | part of the country, on receipt of price. Safe 
ae We DELASE All orders must be addressed to 

DELAMERE & CO., Sole Proprietors, 
204 and 206 Broadway, N. Y. 


STEINWAY & SONS, 
Manufacturers of 
Grand, Square and Upright Pianos, 
Warerooms, No. 71 & 73 Hast 14th St., 
Between Union Square and Irving Place, 
NEW YORE. tfo 


CoPesna 











| Hara and fot Soap. 


A Beavrtrut Enoravepd GoLp-PLatep Warcn, Double 
Case, Lever Cap, Small Size, White Enamelled Dial, Cut 
Hands, * * English Movements,”” and Correct Timekeeper, 
with an accurate ‘ Miniature Calendar,” indicating the 
« ¥4 the Week, Month, &c., in back case. Asingle one 
sent free, by mail, , to any part of the country, in neat 
case, WITH A BEAUTIFUL VEsT CHAIN, for only $10. 

A neat SILVER WATCH, same as above, with the 
Miniature Calendar, &c., specially adapted to the Army. 
Sent _ by mail, to any part of the country, for 


English and ) meer a od 0 aatemeees from $25 up. Good 

Watches of all 
Address CHAS. P. ORTON & CO., Sole Importers, 

° 38 and 40 Ann Street, N. Y 


Make Your Own Soap. ! 


With B. T. BABBIT’S Pure Concentrated Potash, or 
Ready Soap Maker, warranted double the stren th ot 
common Potash, and superior to any other saponifier or 
ley in market. Put up in cans of one pound, two 
—-. three pounds, six pounds, and twelve pounds, 

ions in English and German, for making 
One pound will mabe 15 gallons 
of Soft Soap. No lime is r 6 will 
find this the cheapest in the market. e. T. RABBIT, 
64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 70, 72, and 74 Washington strect, N. Y. 
528-400 











To Consumptives. 


THE ADVERTISER, having been restored to health 
in a few weeks, by a very simple remedy, after havin 
suffered several years witn a severe —s affection, an 
that dread disease, ption—is anxious to make 
known to his fellow-aufferers the means of cure. 

To all who desire it, he will send a copy of the pre- 
scription used (free of charge), with the directions tor 
preparing and using the same, which they wil) find a 
SUKE CURE FOR CONSUMPTION, ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS, 
&c. The bey | object of the advertiser in sending the 
Prescription is to benefit the afllicted, and spread in- 
formation which he conceives to be invaluable; and he 
hopes every sufferer will try his remedy, as it will cost 
them n , and may prove a blessing. 

Parties wis ning the a age will please address 

REV. EDWARD A. WILSU) 
529-320 Williamsburg, Kings County, N.Y. 


$20 G.&S.CrystalD.P. $20 


a year can be realized gilding and 

putting up the Crystal Door Plate. 

j Agents wanted. Stock, Tools and In- 
L. L. TODD & 


structions cost $20. 
CO., 39 Nassau street, New York. 


SEND FOR A CIRCULAR 
519-3lo 


CALENBERG & VAUPEL'S 


PIANOFORTES. 


99 & 101 Bleecker Street, Second Block West of Broad- 
way. Warranted for Six Years. 


CLOCK’S 
Hair Restorer Restores Gray Hair. 
CLOCK’S 
Hair Restorer makes hair grow on Bald Heads, 
CLOCK’S 
Hair Restorer Stops Hair from Falling Out. 
CLOCK’S 
Hair Restorer Prevents Headache, 
CLOCK’S 
Hair Restorer is elegantly Perfumed. 
CLOCK’S 
Hair Restorer is all that can be claimed as a dressing. 
CLOOK’S 
Hair Restorer porsesses all the merit clcimed for it. 
A single trial convinces the most sceptical] of its value. 
lf, after a thorough trial of two bottles it docs not give 
perfect satisfaction, the money will be refunded. 
Sold everywhere at $1 per bottle, 
Six bottles for $5. 
DR. F. B. CLOCK, 
Proprietor, 
Manchest >r, N. I. 
H. T. HELMBOLD, 
Drug and Chemical Warehouse, 
No. 594 Broadway, 
526-380 General Agent, New York City. 


Arm Pins and Rin " of 
16 carat 7 Semmes Bots! BRYANT & BEI ix, 
Manufac Jewelers, 12 Maiden Lane, N. ¥ 
GREAT CHANCE for AGENTS. 

WHAT THE PEOPLE WANT, THE 


STANDARD HISTORY OF THE WAR 


COMPLETE IN ONE VERY LARGE VOLUME 
OF OVER 1,000 PAGES. 

















This work has no rival as a candid, lucid, complete, 
authentic and reliable history of the “great ict.” 
It contains matter equal to three large royal 


octavo ———- splendidly illustrated with over 150 
fine portraits of Generals, scenes, maps and di- 


agrams. 

In the selection of matter for this great work, the 
authcr has confined himself strictly to oficial data, de- 
rived from the reports of Northern and Southern Gen- 
erals, the rt of the Committee on the Conduct of 
~ War, National and Rebel Archives, &c., &c. 

e has carefully avoided the introduction of any mat- 
on aot strictly reliable and official, and has succeeded 
in producing what is universally demanded, a fair and 
um: History of the War. 

turned and disabled officers and soldiers, and en- 
getic Brey den oung men in ph odin» of ao employment, will 
a rare 





MAGIC LANTERN PICTURES ! 


Dissolving and Stereoscopic Views. 
All artistically colored, —— the principal events 
of the Great Rebellion—Sac istory, Old and New 
Testament—The best Productions of the different 
Schools of Art—Gems of Humorous and Miscellaneous 
Pictures—Improved Lanterns and Stereopticon Appa- 
ratus. Address 
° W. LANGENHEIM, Phils., P. O. Box, actoell 


~ To all wanting Farms. 


s south of Philadelphia by railroad. Rich 
ert, twenty and fifty acre tracts at from $25 to 








growing. 


oaseer acre, payable within four years. Good business openings for manufactories and others. Churches, schools 
cloty. It is now the most improving place East or West. Huudreds are settling and building. The 


Letters answered. Papers giving full information will 
at Office, Landis Township, New Jersey. 

of the Tribune 

almost level position and suilable cmdilion for pleasant 





: $250 ry — ——. have Agents 
Somme on oad which we prove to any 
or ting applicant; for proof of the above send for cir- 
bb » ~~ jPod fee? on seeipt —o pm by pd Address JONES, BROS. & 
, Philadelphia, 
1130 Broadway, New ‘York. ae Pa.; Cincinnati, Ohio; Boston, Mass. 
Catalogue of Langenheim’s Whiskers and Moustaches 


us DR. SEVIGNE’ 

R AURATEUR CA- 
PILLAIRE, the most 
wonderful discovery in 
modern science, acting 
upon the Beard and Hair 
in an almost miraculous 
manner. It has been used by the élite of Paris and 
London with the most flattering success. 

The names of al) purchasers will be registered, and if 
entire satisfaction is not given in every instance, the 
—7 will be cheerfully refunded. Price by mail, 

and postpaid, $1. Descriptive circulars and 
testimonials mailed free. Address 
BERGER, SHULTZ & CO., Chemis‘s, 
P. O. Drawer 21, Troy, N. Y., 
529-410 Sole Agents for the United States. 





Shults’ Curlique, for curling the Hair. 
Price by mail, 50 cents. Warranted. Addre 
o C. ¥, SUULTS, Troy, N, ¥, 








ey nme tat 





